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JL/EST any of my readers ihould 
indulge the expe£ltatioa of meetings 
in the enfuing pages^ either ingenioua 
fi£lion or amufing narrativei it is but 
candid to undeceive them. 

The fimple and carelefa Letters hero 
offered to the public, carry' in them* 
felves the evidences of originality.— 
They are genuine, but broken and 
interrupted (ketches of a life fpent in 
the moft remote obfcurity. — Of the 
little intereft fuch Iketches might pof- 
fefs, much is loft, by the neceffity of 
withholding thofc parts which con- 
tained 
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tained mod of narrative and anecr-^ 
dote. 

Why letters fhould be publiftied at 
all, comprehending fo little to excite 
intereft or gratify curiofity, is a quef- 
tion that naturally fuggefls itfelf. It 
cannot be truly faid that the gratifica«» 
tion of the reader could form an ade^ 
quate motive for their publication : 
and from the nature of them, it i» 
obvious that the unknown author 
could have no purpofe of vanity to 
anfwer by it. — Tet may not a pidure 
feldom drawn, peculiar in its fhade^ 
and fcenery, true to nature and chaftely 
coloured j ^ — may not fuch a picture 
amufe for a while,* the leifure of the 
idle ' and contemplative ? — and it is 
hoped the images here offered of un- 
tutored fentiment, of the taftes^ the 

feelings,. 
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Cselmgs, and habits of thoib, who In 
the fecret (hades of privacy cultivate 
the fimple duties and kindly affedions 
of domeftic life, may not be without 
utility. 

The foul that rifee above its con- 
dition, and feels undefined and pain- 
ful afpirations after unattainable ele- 
gance and refinement, may here find 
an inducement to remain in fafe ob- 
fcurity, contented with the love of 
^ruth, of nature, and the 

** Humanizing mufe j** 

while thofe diftinguifhed beings, who 
are at once the favourites of nature 
and of fortune, may learn to look 
with complacency on their fellow- 
minds in the vale of life, and to 
know that they too have their enjoy- 
ments* 

The 



( viii ) 

The hope of fuch a refjilt mighty 
in fomc degree, confole the writer of 
** The Letters from the Mountains/* 
for the painful circumilance that has 
elicited their publication. 

March i8, j8o6. 
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LETTER I. 

TO MISS £• OF GLASGOW. 

OBANi APRIL 30, I77J4 

1 HAD it not in my power to fulfil my 
promifc at ^ Invcrary 5 however, I have 
taken the firft opportunity of troubling 
you with the recital of my trifling adven- 
tores, if fuch they may be called, fiifiet 
I parted wich you, I was too much ,en- 
groflcd by thinking of the dear friends I 
had left at Dumbarton, to make many 
obfervatipns. How good ic was in your 
VOL. I. B aunt 
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dunt to treat you and H% with this excur« 
lion, which lingered out the painful part- 
ing hour fo much longer. — Alas ! it is a 
bleak profpeft for a poor traveller^ fcarce 
fcvcnteen,' to go (he knows not where, to 
do (he knows not what, and live with (he 
knows not whom.— But, I carry my afTec*- 
tions and my hopes with me.^We (hall 
meet again, and that as people do in hea- 
▼en> with increafed love and knowledge. 
When I began to recover my fpirits, 
and look about me, I was greatfy pleafed 
with the romanticayy variegated banks 
of Lach Lomond* Lufs, with all its ever* 
greens reflefted in the pureft of mirrorsy 
enchants me ; there is a peaceful gloom 
about it that reminds me of what I ufed to 
ieel, when mufing between the Fir Park, 
and the Bi(hop*s Caftle at the cathedral.-~I 
believe one great reafon of my preference 
of you and our dear H. above every body» 
wasj that you feemed to feel and think as 
I did of that £ivourue place.— >I can always 

get 
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g^c people to hugh with mej and I like to 
kugh too^ at times ; but the difficuk thing^ 
-is. to get one ''fofc^ toodeft^ mthnchcif 
female fair^" that will be grave with me» md 
enter into my ferious and folemo reflee* 
lions, when I have them. 

I thinkj if there was fuch a thing allow* 
able, or what is the fame thing, faibionable) 
a nunnery (a proteftant one remember) 
might be very agreeably fituated here^ 
What would you think of fuch a fcheme t 
Do not miftake me — I would not altogc- 
ther intend this for a place of penance and 
morciBcation, but, rather as an afylum 
from the levity and di(fipation of the agei 
where we mighty uninfluenced by fafhion, 
and undifturbcd by pride and all the mar 
lignant palllons that diftraA the giddy 
multitude, enjoy the tranquil pleafures of 
a rural retirement. There, too, we might 
cultivate friendihips, which might reft on 
die bafi$.of reafon, not only through times 
but through eternity. 

B 2 I think 
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. I think I fee yoii fmilc, and hear you 
cocnpare me to the fox in the fable ; while 
from this folitude I rail at the loft pleafures 
of the dear town. I arrived here laft night 
at elercni after a tedious journey, in a very 
rainy day, through the Mona Lin^ or grey 
mountain, an endlefs moor, without any 
road, except a fmall foot*path, through 
▼ 1 'ch our- guide conduced the horfcs with 
difficulty. The height of the mountain is 
prodigious; Croffing it^ we were enveloped 
in the very region of ftorms and clouds. 
A fmall dreary lak^^ or abrupt grey crag, 
was the only variety which interrupted a 
fcene^ enough to fill any fufceptible mind 
with awe and horror« I am now fitting in 
the fame rainy weather, in a houfe on the 
very edge of a fca, fprinkled with number- 
lefs ifiands. But I mean to give you an 
account rather of myfelf than of the country, 
when the fatigue and deprefiion produced 
by yeftcrday's awcful journey are over. I 
rtfer you to H. for an account of the de« 

« light 
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light with which I beheld Invcrary. I 
don't know whether I am moft dazzled 
with the duke's houfc, which has all the 
antique grandeur of a Gothic cadle, with- 
out its difmal gloom and petty incum- 
brances^ or wkh the gaiety and franknefs 
of the people. But my fincy was moft 
of all ftruck with the great beeches on 
the lawn, and the beautiful crcfccnt which 
the fraooth fandy fhore makes round the 
bay on which the town (lands. 1 am 
fallen in love too, deeply, hopclefsly, in 
love, with the old gentlemanj (o would you, 
if you were here > he is. fo lively, well bred, 
and intelligenc ; your commercial beaux 
would appear clowns, and your military 
ones coxcombs, compared to him.— Pity 
he is about feventy, and has been thrice 
married. M. looks very pretty, is very 
bufy, and very much a houfcwife— (he 
fends kind wi(h^s to your (ifter, whom (he 
likes almoft as well as I like you. 

Farewell, affectionately* 

B3 
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LETTER II. 

I 

TO MISS H. &. 0^ GLASGOW. 

IMTERARTi APRIt 28| 1 773* 

JVlY dcarcft H. I have been fcrioufly 
thinking all the way to Lufs^ how little wc 
know ourfclves, and what odd beings we 
are.— We left * Balclutha fo mournful, 
<^ thin darknefs covered our beauty>«— -and 
we looked forth from our hill, like half 
feen ftars, through the rainy clouds of night* 
The figh of the manly youths awaited our 
departure, and we went away— very iad 
indeed." I am fure if St. Mungo's fpire 
were capable of gratitude, it owes me fome> 
for the many fad looks 1 caft back at it.«— 
I ihail ever love my dear native Balclutha, 
not only for what 1 enjoyed, but for what 

• Glafgow* 

Ifuf- 
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I fufFcrcd in it. What I have fufFcrcd was 
the common lot of humanity ; what I hiivc 
enjoyed was much morej, for who ever had 
fuch friends as mine ? But now to our recol- 
leftions.— Who would have fuppofed,. when 
we were at Dumbarton, that ever we Ihould 
have dried our eyes ? Yet when wc met in 
the great room, when the fea-born fwains 
from Greenock joined us,, when ** the 
flame rofe from the bprning oak,'*^ we rote 
to fercne, thence to cheerful, and had wc 
not been forced to part fo foon, wc might 
have got up to hilarity^ Then, when \\\t 
great ftruggle c^mc, and we did really 
part, I thought my heart would break; 

* 

arid your laft words founded in my ears 
like a knell; aild I thought I Ihould not 
fmile thrs whole furtimer. — I read the folded 
paper J. H. gave nre to amufe me when I 
fiept into the carriage, about which you 
Were fo curious ; it related to real events, 
and was 

f ' So fad, fo tender, and fo tme.*' 

B 4 *Twas 
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^Twas from a young man of merit and 
parts i who, by a love marriage^ had^ ala&f 
condemned himfelf to perpetual poverty. 
He had gone to fcramble among the wealth 
of England for a fubfiftence. — Why fhould 
I tell of his forrows and difappoinpments ? 
Finally, my fifter, he wrote thii letter, to 
a friend, (probably J. H. himfelf, ) under 
thofe impreffions which approaching death 
infpired. That princely knight errant^ 
Francis the Firft, wrote his mother frona 
the field of a loft battle : <' Madam, all is 
loft but honour*' — good— but this is better 
ftill. — The refult is— all is loft but a furc 
confidence in the Divine mercy.— And 
what elfe can a poor .finite creature hold 
to, when the world and all that is dear and 
loi y in u, fades from his fight? It was 
c r\ ou .'ffl fting letter : *• I wept abundant, 
iiU'J I wept aloud." Yet alas ! I fear they 
were not luch generous tears as yoii might 
fuppofe. If I had not been fo very forry 
myfcif, 1 (hould not have been fa eafily 

melted. 
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melted. Well, now I was very futc I 
would not fmilc this funimer, nor yet read 
any book but the Bible and the Nighc 
Thoughts 5 even the Odyffey was to be 
rejedbed.— And thus I travelled on, fo ft- 
rious, and fo fad.— I was got far beyond 
moralizing; and ther^ came on fuch fmaH^ 
foft, melancholy rain, and Ben Lomond's 
great, head was wrapt in fuch a veil of 
thick clouds, that th^ nearer we drew, the 
lefs we faw of ir.^And as to my three 
friends, they Iheivcd as much fcnfc and 
feeling as Job's did, at firft, whofe filencc 
on an occafion which common minds would 
have fcized to fay Gommon* things, I aU 
ways admired. — In (hort the whole party' 
fcemed loft in meditation, till (the fight of 
Loch Lomond roufed us. What a happy^ 
faculty is an adlive imagination to combat 
the evils of fickly fenfibility ! — I -paft over 
all the beautiful groves and corn fields that 
adorn the lower ftde, for I had fecn fuch 
things before,, and they brought image* of 

B 5 happinefs 
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huppinefs and tranquillity my tnind could 
not relifh in its deprcfled ftate. But the 
folemn and melancholy grandeur of the 
lofty dark mountains, and abrupt rocks 
tufted with heath and juniper, that rofe on 
the other fide of the lake, and feemed to 
clpfc its upper end, arretted my attention 
at once«— I peopled their narrow and 
gloomy glens with thofe vindidiive clans> 
that ufed to make fuch fatal incurfions of 
old.«-*I thought I faw Bruce and his faith* 
ful few afcenSing them, in his forced 
flight from Bute. A tr^in of departed 
heroes feemed to pafs on their clouds in 
long JTC view, and — do but guefs who clofed 
the proceflion*— no other than the notorious 
Kob Roy, riding up the Loch fide with 
the lady he forced away, and the *^ twenty 
men in order,'* who make fuch a figure in 
the ballad* My mother knew the family,, 
and tells the whole hiftory of the traniac-- 
tion. The lady, it would appear, was too 
delicate a fubje A for fuch a rough adven* 

ture> 
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turc, for (be died of grief very foon after. 
I faw Kf. M/s dwelling, beneath romantic 
cliffs^ and by a roaring ftream^ but I was 
not near enough to trace her ftately fteps* 
I made a happy tranfition from Rob Roy»< 
to think of her, and her good books, and 
her cheerful piety; fuch an example to us 
all.— Pray tell her I will never forget her. 

All this brought us to Lufs^ which I am 
too lazy to defcribe twice ; fo muft refer 
you to EL— '» But I will tell you how t 
took 3 penOvc walk to admire ^ Inch- 
marron> and the fetting futi, while dinner 
^as preparing.. There ** I chewed the 
food of fwcet and bitter fancy,*' and felt 
feme of thofc painful twitches, or fpafms^ 
(are they not ?) in rtiy breaft,. that remind^ 

* Inchmarroh is a beautiful ifland in Loch Lov 
mond, three miles long, narrow and woody- It ferret^ 
ae a park for deer, and is the more interefting frouii 
being chofen fometimes as a retreat for harmlefs ma- 
niacs, who roam at large, and lodge with the fo» 
veftfCt 

B 6^ one 
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one how much the foul is fuperior to the 
frame that is thus influenced by it. Dinner 
brought us together^ converiation grew in^ 
fenfibly cheerful ;— our Greenock friend 
amufed us with amphibious humour, fuch 
as all the weft coaft abounds iDy — and be- 
fore tea your friend, who was not to relax 
a mufcle this year^ more than half fmiled> 
and by fupper time laughed outright;—* 
But truly might I lay, that, '< in the midft 
of laughter the heart is fad/* Give me cre- 
dit for my honcfty> imitate my fincerity> 
and tell me y^hcn you laughed firft.«— In the 
mean time I will tell you fome thing to 
laugh at : My " three friends" being en- 
gaged in a long difcourfe replete with Ar« 
gyle (hire genealogy, I was for a while 
quite abftraflied ;— roy Oflianic mania ^-e- 
returned with double force i where every 
blaft feemed to touch a viewleis harp ; and 
every pafllng cloud brightened with the 
beams of the moon, appeared to my mind'a 
eye a vehicle for the fliades of the lovely 

and 
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and the brave that live in the ibngs of othcif 
times. How foftly fwect, how fadly plaift-« 
tive^ wer<; the, ftrains that ho^ arreiled my 
attention ! from the dark caverns of the 
kitchen they proceeded, and, through the 
loofe disjointed floor of our- apartment^ 
they 

'^ Rofe like a fieam of rich diftill'd perfinnes.'* 

This liiuGc was both vocal and inftrumen- 
tal i but no fuch voice, no fuch inftrument, 
had I ever heard. Could I fit ftill when 
curiofity was fo powerfully excited ? Be- 
lieve I did nor, bur, ftcaling down on tiptoe, 
beheld — a great dark-browed highlander> 
fitting double over the fire, and playing, 
'* Macgrigor na Ruara,*' on two * trumps 
at once, while a nymph> half hidden amongft 
her heavy -locks, was pacing backwards, 
turning a great wheel, and keeping time 
'with voice and fteps to his mournful tones. 
•»! retired, not a little difconcerted, and 

• Jcwa* H«rp8« 

dreamt 
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dreamt all night of you and Malvina by 
turns. Spring appears here but in early 
infancy. Yet how can I tell you how 
mildly beautiful the fun arofe over the dtf- 
tant hills of Monren ; or, with what fecret 
veneration i traced the footfteps of my fa« 
thers along their blue gleaming lakes, or 
through their narrow vales. I faw, in the 
courfe of this morning's ride> GlenfalacH^ 
in a fecret nook at the end of Lochloney^ f 
think it is called ^ a name fignifying the 
hidden vale, and hidden it certainly is.— -One 
would think it a fad. exile to live in one or 
thefe recefles -, yet, by what I can gather 
from the converfation of our friends, people 
fomehow contrive to be both gay and bufy 

here. 

We drew near Lochaw, and caught » 
gltmpfe of Barabreack, familiar to me as 
the oftenodefcribed abode of my anceftors. 
i^Here, we had a loi^ detail of their fimple 
manner of life,^ their hutnble virtues^ and 
the aflfcAionatc caafidehce that fubfifted- 

between. 
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between, them and their copartners in the 
fame pofieflion. My father delighted to 
fhew w the ft ream where he firft caught a 
trout, and the little iflaml which had been 
the objieft of his firft excurfion in fcarch of 
nuts and rafpberries : and I IiQened with 
delight to tales of other times^ told whh fo 
much animation ; I felt as proud of the 
genuine worth, and unftatned probity of my 
anceftors, as if they had been all that the 
world admires and envies^ and only wiflied 
that I might not prove unworthy of them* 
I have already forgotten the name of the 
place we breakfafted at; but there our 
fellow-traveller^ or attendant rather^ forfook 
us ; and there we picked up an original df 
quite another kind.— The carriage was de« 
tatned while one of the horfes was^ ihod> and 
I took that opportunity of gathering fomt 
of the freftieft primrofes I had ever feen> 
from the roots of weeping birch, that afUi-^ 
ally *^ wept odorous dews" upon me, aa 
I ihehered vadct its drooping branches. 

How 
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How do I love thefc aitlcfs bowers, atwl 
how much I wifh to have you with me 
here, to tell you things that no other mor- 
tal would underhand or care for ! My 
walk was flopped by ftreams, whofe de- 
fcent into the lake was covered by thick 
fliades of alder and hazle, that rcraioded 
me of the creak where Ulyffcs went on fhore 
in Phasacia, and then I wilhed I had my 
Odyfley out of the chaife. But alas ! no 
OdyfTey was to be had. Then I was called 
to breakfafl-, in an upper room, the Boor 
of which was much worfe than that at 
Luis I and indeed pervious to every found. 
We had taken polTeffion of the only to- 
lerable room, and a newly-arrived traveller 
was heard growling for his breakfaA below. 
—He did not fwear, but was fo fretful and 
querulous ; lo difpleafed with every thing 
that was given or faid to him, and his manner 
of growling too was fo amufing, he flicwed 
fo much ingenuity in difcovering faults in 
every thing, that I burft out a laughing, ^d 
faid 
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(aid we were certainly haunted by the ghoft 
of Smelfungus^ of whom Sterne gives 
fuch an amufing account. By the* bye, wc 
had juft that morning paffcd, " with re^ 
verence due^^ the monument of the original 
Smelfungus, which rifes near his native 
ipot, befide his favourite lake» which he 
delights to defcribe in Humphrey Clinker. 
Tea was prepared, but still thunder mut* 
tercd hoarfe below. 

My father, inquiring about the ftranger, 
and, finding he was a gentleman's Ton of 
the country, very good-naturedly fcnt hinsi 
an invitation to breakfaft ; for he con^ 
eluded the houfe (a very poor one) could 
not furnifh two breakfafls, with their ap- 
paratus (of equal elegance), and that this 
occafioned the ill humour by which we 
were incommoded. He was a ftudent, tra*^ 
veiling home from college; he left all his 
irritability below, and came up with an air 
fo manly, well-bred, and acconfimodating, 
that, had we not received foole previous 

intelli- 
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intelligence of his charafter through the 
, floorj we fhould have thought highly of 
him; — yet, through thedrong lines of a 
x^arked and fenfible countenance, the fcowi 
of difcontent was but coo obvious. I, wha 
for my part deteft every mode of ftlfifh 
luxury, could not endure to fee a native 
highlander make hfs good humour de* 
pendant on a good breakfad, and was more* 
over difgufted by certain learned ftriftures 
on new-laid eggs, which I am furc made no 
part of his college acquifiitionsw Then hb 
appearance was fo manly, that this puppy* 
ifm was doubly provoking. However he . 
fweetened by degrees into an agreeable and 
intelligent fellow-traveller. But, O 1 hot 
a (ingle fpark of enthu(iafm I O^iarn him^ 
felf was never blinder than he is to the 
foul-moving beauties of that bard. 

Why, after tiring you and myfelf with 

iuch a detail, fliould I tell you of the hor* 

^ rors of Glencoe, through which we tra« 

yelled in a difmal rainy day i In one par* 

ticular, 
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ticular^ . I dare fay, I agreed with the 
(Iraoger, 'for I really thought dinner the 
moft interefting event of this day's jour* 
ney^ not merely as a repaftj but the manner 
of it was fo novel. There was a little inn, 
thatched and humbler than any of the 
former j we came Very cold to it ; we found 
a well-fwept clay floor, and an enlivening 
blaze of peats and bruihwood, two win* 
dows looking our upon the loch we were 
to crofs, and a primitive old couple, whofe 
frefh complexion made you wonder at their 
filver hairs. All the apparatus of fifhing 
and hunting were fufpendcd in the roofs I 
thought myfelf in Ithaca, though Homer 
does not fpeak of peats or trout, and far 
lefs of groufe. The people (hewed an 
alacrity in welcoming us, and a concern 
about our being wet and cold, that could 
not have been affumed, I never took fuch 
a fuddcn liking to people fo far out of my 
own way. I fuppofe we are charmed with 
cbccrfulncfs and fcnfibility in old people, 

bccapfe 
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bccaufc wc don't cxpcft itj and with trn- 
fcrvile courtefy in the low clafs, for the 
fame reafon. " How populous, how vital is 
the grave 1" fays your favourite Young, 
*' how populous, how vital are the glcnsP* 
I fhould be tempted to fay here ; but after 
the " ftupcndous folitude," through which 
we had juft pafled, the blazing hearth and 
kindly hod had peculiar attraflions. 

Shall I tell you of our dinner ? — never 
before did I blot paper with fuch a detail ; 
but it' is inftfuftive to know how cheaply 
we may be pleafed. On a clean table of cw6 
fir deals v,^e had as clean a cloth, trout new 
from the lake, eggs frcih as our ftudem's 
heart could wilh -, kippered falmon, fine 
new-made butter and barley-cakes, which 
we preferred to the loaf we had brought 
wich us. Smelfungus began to mutter 
about the cookery of our troutsj I pro- 
nounced them very well drcft out of pure 
fpitc J for, by this time, I could not endure 
him, for the pains he took to mortify the 

good 
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good people^ and to (hew us, he had been 
ufcd to lodge and dine better. 1 feafled» 
and was quite entranced, thinking how you 
would epjoy all that I enjoyed. Dear H— | 
how my heart longs for you, when I think 
how yours is made to ihare ail my wild 
pleafurcs ^ 

The boat was eroding with other paf- 
fcngers over the ferry, which is very wide. 
—We were forced to wait its arrival two 
hours J to me very (hort ones ; one of 
them I have given to you, for I could never 
tell you all this when the warm feeling of 
the minute had worn off. I have kept rny 
promife of being minute raofl religioufly j 
•—there is merit in itc 

For you I have forfakcn Smelfungus, 
who is yonder walking on the Loch fide, in 
all the furly dignity of difpleafure. I am 
going to tea, and will put him in good 
humour, with que (lions about his college. 
What a pleafanr tea-drinking ! the old man 
knew all my father's uncles, and the good 
woman was fo pleafed with my intereft in 
J 3 her 
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her houfehold ceconomy ! It produced a 
venifon ham^ facred to favourites, and everjr 
other good thing (he had ; every one was< 
pleafed, and Smelfungus himfelf became^ 

^* As mild and patient as the female dove. 
When firft her golden couplets are difcloa'd.** 

And here I conclude this long letter to be« 
gin another at Invcrary. Innocent, be- 
loved^ and amiable* what more can I wi(h 
youi that will not rifle a (hare of your hap« 
pinefs? 

Adieu, Beloved ! 



LETTER III. 



TO MISS R« 



INVBRART, APRIL Spj l^^3* 

aF fuch a fnarler as Smelfungus is fo un« 
defcrvcdly happy as to have an H— to 
care for every thing he does^ and think his 

rambling 
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rambling letters interefting, I fancy he is. 
now pouring out to that favoured fair one 
a doleful complaint of thofe ^* vapours^ and. 
clouds^ and ftorms^" which only exalted me^ 
to '' folemn thoughts/* He indeed has 
a better title to call them ^' kindred 
gjooms," yet he docs not fcem very fond 
of thefe aerial relations. — He and I are a 
complete contraft: he has nothing of a* 
highlander but by his birth i-^now that is 
the precife and only circumftance want* 
iflg to make me a complete one — Such 
a day as we had after croflSng the ferry I 
— fuch torrents I Our carriage flood us 
in good (lead, when we left the boat, in 
which indeed we got completely wet. 
But, alas 1 for . the unlheltered head of 
Smelfungus, and for the new hat he was fo 
careful of* Wet and weary, — late and 
dreary, we arrived* And yet I was not de« 
prefled, O that I could (hare with you 
the muHngs that abforbed my whole foul 
this cvening«i~They pertained not to the 

earth i 
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earth ; nor any of its prefent inhabitants. 
There are fome folcmn hours, when the 
iKrings of the Ibul are expanded to purfuc 
the flights of the dcparted.^ — When balanced 
betwixt hope and fear, we hover over the 
abyfs we are forbidden to explore, and anti- 
cipate the hour when the *• graves (hall give 
up their dead."— Did you not tell me to 
write my thoughts juft as they occurred ? 
How clfe fliould we convcrfc in abfence ? 
—how keep the flame that warms my heart 
alive ? ' Believe me, I carry the fame fenti-- 
tnents and recoUedions with me here, that 
ufed to be my companions at the Fir Park, 
or the Bogten Linn,- to vrhich latter pre- 
fcnt my refpefts, when you trace my old 
haunts. The approach to this city of the 
mountains was fo veiled in mift, that 1 could 
only admire, through watery moon-beams, 
the fcmicircular fweep the beach forms 
round the lake, but I fliall be here all day 
to-morrow, and tell you all that pleafcs me. 
I leave to S— . to chronicle complaints j 

if 
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if he felt as acutely as I <Jo, he would have 
no pleafure in recording his painful fecK 
ingS) which is to fuffcr them twice. 

Five in the Morning. 

What a long f>^cct oblivion of forrow 
and fatigue hav^ 1 had fince nine laft night ! 
After difcharging fupcrior duties, 1 am 
greatly tempted to worfhip the fun. His 
firfl: appearance from the fea was fo over- 
powering after his long abfence. There he 
is, *^ Round as the Jfliield of my fathers/' 
•^-^teaching the mountains to rejoice, and 
the waves to roll in light. " Whence arc 
thy beams, O Sun ?" lam not mad, mod 
gentle H— . though you may think I do 
not quite fpeak the words of truth and fo- 
berncfs. But confidcr it is the fpring of 
day, of life, and of the year, and indulge 
me' in rejoicing a little, after I have 
mourned fo much and fo trtily. How could 
I exift, feeling forrow fo poignantly, if the 
fair face of nature had not peculiar charms, 

vot. I. . c endlefs 
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endlefs fources of delight for me, though 
thy forrows fhoold be multiplied^ as very 
likely they may. I fhall have ^onfoladons 
peculiarly my own, that, like Milton's 
fweet mufic, 

" Will breathe 
Above* aboutf and onderneath." 

How literal this truth is> the dulcet founds 
ihae flole through the floor at Lufs may 
teftif]fr.— -A little drefs^ a littJe OdyfTey, a 
Httle brcakfaft, and then,— I (hall behold the 
faces of my kindred*— —I have feen them 5 
and here they come in fucceffion.' « - • - 
Now, I truft, you are tired of charadtersj 
and may come willingly down to ftill life.*— 
Laft fummer you heard half a dozen ample 
defcriptions of Inverary $ this fummer> it is 
very likely, you may have as many more i 
and that from people not fo fubjeA to the 
digreflive infirmity as your friend. Depend 
upon theie matter- of*fa£fc people for an ac* 
count of this princely edifice^ and its de* 
f cndencies -, I fliall merely tell you of par* 

ticulars 



( 27 ) 

ticulars that ftruck mc moft - forcibly ;-^ 
premifing that this caftle^ as they call it 
here, is not finiihed within.— -Firft^ theni the 
Gothic grandeur of the hall^ open to the 
very top, and lighted by a cupola, delighted 
me i 'tis like a receptacle for the tfain of a 
mighty chiefuin, and quite in unifon with 
the boldnefs of the neighbouring fcenery* 
There is a kind of gallery or corridor car- 
ried round this hall, from which you enter 
the upper rooms ; the doors of thefe you 
fee all in one view^ as you (land in the 
hall.—- 'Tis not like any thing you ever faw 
before } yet I am itire you would admire 
it. We were fuddenly ufhered into a beau- 
tiful fummerparlourj which had a faihed 
door that opened into a beautiful lawn* 
Will you believe me, when I tell you, that 
I thought, for a ti)oment, I was in the open 
fields, furrounded by people engaged in rural 
fports, the fccne wa? fo lively, and rufhed 
16 fuddirnly on me. The firft thing that 
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awoke me to the knowledge of what I wat 
about, was the different ftyle of the coun- 
tenances from thofe I was accuftomed to (ee« 
What (hould this be but a room hung with 
Gobelins' tapcftry, whofe magical perfec- 
tion of refemblance, made you think the 
hay-makers and children lived dnd moved. 
And for the trees, I am fure your nephew 
Francis would have tried to climb theni.*— 
I faid, rcludantly, ** Adieu, ye woods i** 
and yet, after all, I am not fure I (hould 
like fuch a room, unlefs merely to wonder 
and gaze at. Can it be the love of truth 
in the mind, that recoils at a vtty near de- 
ception ? — Wax figures, and very excellent 
trees in tapeflry make me fohiething like 
Young's monkics, who, «' at a mirror ftand 
amazed ;"— " they fail to find what they 
do plainly fee.*' — I did not *< peep and 
chatter," but my wonder felt fomc thing like 
difappointmeni; I was difappointed too in 
feeing fo few pifturcs.— J fliould like to 

find 
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find portraits in this region of beauty, the 
lord and lady of which could only have 
been parallels to each other. 

I am told their children excel even the 
Hamrltoi> family.-— So they (hould, having 
a double claim ; their father having been a 
/model of manly grace in . his day, though 
410W a little jaundiced with ftomach com« 
plaints* And here I could find in my heart 
to Hop* and rail ac the^world, which, yoa 
know, I bear no great good will to. One 
hears fo Kttle about him, he is fo qqiedy 
pafled over to make room for daihers, and 
boafters, and fighters^ and talker^.— i?^ does 
not wifli to be talked of, 'cis certain, but 
then I would not have^them quite fo c<im- 
plaifant as to give him all his will in this 
particular. Seek for a great man's true and 
folid praife at his own door, among his te- 
nants and neighbours ; and let it be a ma- 
terial part of his praife, that he has neigh- 
bours, that is to fay, that he Jives at home 
among them. — In this particular the Duke 
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is unrivalled and alone. Everf mouth here 
will tell you of fomc of thcfc ** quiet wa- 
ters^ fofc and flotur^" chac deal filently oo> 
carrying bounty, and bcneficcncc« into aU 
the corners of obfcurky. Don't be tired 
now : for I have a whole volume ta writs 
of this good Duke's worth, and wUiioiii, 
which improves and blefle$ the wbok 
country -, but I can no more 

•* Let him ftill the fecret joy partaioe. 
To follow virtQe, ev*ii for virtue't ftke«'* 

Yet, I hope, when this modeft and amiable 
bene&ftor of mankind fieeps vi^ith his fa- 
thersi and when the tenants have «afed to 
fay, 

<' He U the beft of coontrymen ;'' 

(a word equivalent to patriot) fomc power* 
ful voice Ihall fay with cfFcd, 

** Klfe, mafee^ rife, add all your taneful breath/ 
Such muft oot ileepan darknefs aod in death.*' 

For, as much as I was bent on dying laft 
winter, I may IliU hear thcfe notes:— 

-" Sweet to the worlds and grateftil to the ikies." 

You 
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You will iky I am quite carried ofF, but I 
feel the patrbt paflion (trong fnyfelf^ and 
am charmed wben I find one adually doing 
all that I dream of doing. The oilices o^ 
this fabric are magnificent for their pur- 
pofes^ and the roads leading to them won- 
ders ; but what' I greatly wonder at isj tha| 
tb^y fliQuId place the 91 at fuch a dilt^.nce 
aa to require fujch roads. I believe there 
is no danger of my ever living in a great 
houfe, and I am not forry for it* There is . 
iuch a ftatcJy abfcnee of ail comfort ; every 
thing that unfophifticated ttature delights 
to cling to^ is pu; fo f^tr away^ and iht 
ow^r fecms fomchow alone in the middle 
of his works, like Nebuchadnezzar, faying, 
** Behold now this great Babylon which 
I have made." — I (hould be very forry 
to have my poor houbynms where I could 
neither hear tbem neigh, nor fee then(i 
Ihake their necks, clothed with thunder. 
Suppofc me above looking at hens and 
ducks, I ihould iiot like to have my Itately^ 
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peacocks, and majeftic fwans/fwimming 
and fwccping a mile ofF. The gardens too 
xnuft keep their diftance. What haire poor 
Flora and Pomona done, to dcfervc ba- 
ziifhmenc ? As for the Iheltering Dryads 
of antiquity, they arc all marched off, for 
no reafon that I can think of, but their being 
grown old maids, and the bleak blafts ieem 
invited in their (lead. I wonder whether 
people arc to live longer in thefe temples 
of Eolus, than they did in the flicltcrcd 
« halls of other days/' where every thing 
around them was animated And interefting« 
I wifh you could but once fee the moon 
Ihinc on Loch Fync, and the fhadow of 
Dunignaich falling on the great houfe. 
Now, you muft oberve, the bay forms a 
perfeib crefcent, the caftlCj furmounted by 
Dunignaich aforefaid, and ikirted at great 
diftance by offices, adorns one end of the 
crefcent 5 on the very edge of the bay ftands 
Invcrary, a mean-looking yet chcarful and 
populous place, deriving a peculiar beauty 

from 
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from its fituation.~'Tis one flrcct facing 
the water^ and beyond it a Bne road^ fur- 
rounded by a beautiful lawn^ fprinkled with 
prodigious beech-trees, fweeps from one 
horn of the crefccnt to the other. I hpar, 
and, being no friend" to alterations, am 
lorry to hear, that this ancient town is to 
be tranfportcd and removed to the other 
horn of the crcfcent, where the inn and 
cuftom-houfe now (land. This will aug- 
ment the folitary grandeur of the houfc by 
throwing every thing far from it. The 
Duke, who does every thing well that he 
takes , in hand, will, no doubt, raife finer 
buildings J but they will only look like 
children's card-houfcs, as the prefent fct 
appear like molehills. Nature here is fo 
.vaft and grand, that the works of art di- 
fpiniih to nothing in her awful prefence^ I 
.dare fay, lookingfroni Benleddi, the caftle 
would appear attached to Dunignaich,. like 
Gfildrig's box at the girdle of Glumdal- 
clitch. 

C5 Wc 
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Wc fpcnt the cvmng with the fame. re- 
lations y^'C bad feen in the forenoon. Our 
old firicad, the C/s fiftcr, is a moft fingulstr 
evergreen -, indeed 0ic refetnbles himfclf a 
good deal; thin, lively, tall, erect, with a 
keen expreffive eye, and a frefh youthful 
complexion, though much above fcvexity. 
Awake and alive to every thing, alm/ays 
aniufing,occafionally facettous^and abound-^ 
ing in anecdote ; (he has feen many for- 
rows, and borne them— firmly, to fay the 
lead. There were aflembled at Yupper 
• ..•..., I like the kindnefe and 
franknefs oPtbefe friends vaftly* 

A fifter of Dn M-«, whom you >maf 
reniember with us Lft winter, is newly 
niarried to one of the& coufins* Slie h» 
been growing v^ife for half a century, with* 
iDut cooling in her benevolefice in the regioo 
of celibacy. She was always a good crea» 
iure» and a friend to all the friendlefs ^ and 
has now an occupatioa well fuited to fuch a 
difpofition* I am fure he married ho^ 
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beautilefs md noneylef^ as Use m^ ihaC 
ihe might be a kind ftepmochcr, Aad lb 
0tc is, and feoms io pkafed wtdl having a 
family ^o rear.*-^|)e pucs me very 'much 
in :mind of a hen with an alien JUrogd of 
young ducks. If I were to marry at «}}> 
wkidi is very iiniikely^ thinking on <naoy 
fubjeAs as I >do» I coruld be ealUy recofl^ 
cUed to a r^eady-oiade fafnily, ilippofiQiK 
them docile and grateful. J can talily 
comprehend how one could adopt tliem to 
one's affedions* Then think of being 
quit of their plague while they are m^re 
vegetables^ and. then become mere ani- 
mals I and think of the credit one would 
get /or being kind to thcfc ready-made 
ioBoeenta. And moreover fhe ftrong hold . 
fuch generofitiy would give you of your 
k>rd's aflFcftions. Now if there was any 
offiqe that would infure one agaiaft paying 
mother Eye's penaky^ I think breeding 
ducks would be no bad (peculation. But 
indeed you may depend upon , it we fliaii 
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never be To happy as we have been.— 
No> ncvcn 

• The collcAor's horfcs are juft arrived; 
we miift leave Inverary to-tnorrow,— and it 
iviU rain,— and I am Co forry,— and I have 
liot half fecn ir, nor taken leave of poor 
SnF^elfungus. I will lake leave of you, how- 
ever i and, if I come alive to Oban, wili 
rife at five every morning to write to you* 
r Good night, beloved ! 



LETTER IV. 



TO MISS R» 



OBAN, APHIL 30, 1773.^ 

JLlERE I am, but dreadfully tired ;— tired 
of rain j— tired of riding ;— rired of long 
hioor&,l3ur, above aH, of long defcription?; 
i— Sec my letter to B — , where you will 
jRnd how I came through the M-Dna Lin. 
O, never was moor fo long and fofoliury! 

4 * You 
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7ou will fay my aftive imagination nugbt 
people the brown defart ; fo it did^ but tc 
.was with fleeting fpedtres, and half-feen 
vifions, melting into grey mift. ji-propas 
to our ducklings,— you can't think how my 
fpirit was relrefhed by a. flock of wild ones» 
that took flight from a fmall lake in that 
fame dreary moon I faw, or thought I 
faw, twb' or three deer through the mifl*, 
and that did me a great deal of good.— -S till 
more, I was fupported by a benevolent prcv 
ytGt for the reformation of fome of our 
friends, — I mean fucb of them as do, or 
fay, no great harm, but who fo bewilder 
their brains and wafl:e their time among 
e'ndlefs mazes of ribbon and lace, and rattle 
and rales, and ^^ pribbles and prabbles," as 
honeft Paribn Evans calls them, thar^ I am 
convinced, fome folitary pilgrimages over 
the browrv defart might wean them from 
this endlcfs trifling, and teach ihtyw firft 
to think,— and then, *• on reafon buitd 
pefolve/' which might be found ^^ a column 
- • of 
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cf true dignity,*' even in woman* "But I 
iviU no longer bewi\6cr you amoag mjr 
jnedicacions. The general rtfdit, however, 
was, that we (hould tie ofcener akne^-^I am 
fure I have little tnerit M claim S&am fvt^ 
perior reflection or cdture. Could I have 
indulged myfelf in the fociety of otfatrs of 
tny age, I (hduld, mod probai^ly, have done 
as they did.'—Had I beed educated iike 
other people, I ifaoukl not have fek the 
necefliity of educating myfel^ 

If, tberelbre, my chinking and reading 
have been of any advantage, they ane 
merely the refuh of certain painful and dif- 
couraging privadon6««^If others were fc- 
ckided like me, or exiled, as I am about €0 
be, from ail that was wont to pleafe, they 
would be forced to feek rcibiirces wJihiti 
themfelves. This too might be a cum 
for vanity. I can eaifily it^pofe rcclnfm 
proud, but it is among frivolous focietf 
people grow vain. We are pfoud of wh^ 
we certainly poflefs^ but vaoity only fecks 
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credit for fceming^ and is jtift as well fati& 
fied to be admired for rou^ as for nzwrc 
blootiu . It lives in the fireach of others, 
and dies when it is no longer feeti. 

Don't think I am fo new-fengkd as to 
begin to rail at the town, vrbich I have 
juft qtiicsed, out xxf fon^teefs for a councrjr 
which is fo new to me, and wbidi^ v^ry 
•probably, I may not likr. But i %m fo 
provoked at the tirefome famenefsof treadl- 
ing one infignificant road for cver.'^-Wenc 
it a week, a month, a ieafon, that was to 
to be confumed in imperctnence and in£g'* 
niBcance ;«— but aU day long, and every 
day, and to grow old in it, and die writh« 
out having lived to any confidcrable pup- 
pofe '.-^-People in the country may be 
abundantly fiUy and felfiih, but the paflion 
for defpicable and corrupting novckfl(*s ia 
not fo conftantly fed. Wbeh the heart 19 
chaAened by adverlicy, or fofteoed by foiv 
row, the falutary impreflTion is not too foon 
irfkced. The mind is in a manner forced 
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on the contemplation of nature^ and I decide 
know how any one can fee one^s Maker in 
his greateft works, without being the better 
and the wifcr for it. Yet to thofe who 
arc truly deiirous ofimprovemcnt, the town 
.affords greater choice of fociety. That, 
and that alone, I regret in leaving it* I 
will not be fo cruel as to carry you back 
to the moor, but I will tell you how it ter- 
minated. We defccnded into low grounds, 
in view of the fea, about twilight, and there 
was my fpiric exhilarated with the fight of 
Glenfcuchan. The'fwcet ftrcam that winds 
by it, the green paftoral vale (hcltered by 
an ever- hanging mountain, in which ic 
Kes, the birch grove, in which the houfe is 
embofomed, and, above all, the air of 
•« animated peace,*' which it derived from 
the return of the cattle and the ftr^ants, at 
fhe evening hour } and, moreover, the idea 

■ 

•of the warm welcome I (houJd receive from 
that agreeaWc romp M. C. whom you 
have icen with m& lalt v\ inters all this 
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prefled fo forcibly on my mind, that I would 
have given any thing to ftop here; but 
this indulgence was not permitted, fo with 
a heavy heart, I went on> and I did noc 
reach Oban till eleven. 

Are the cares of a houfehold produftivc 
of the fame alteration in manner that we 
have often obfcrved to be the refult of ma- 
trimony ? M. M. and I were too unlike 
to be congenial ; but kindred, and thofe 

* 

who live together in ia perpetual interchange 
of kindnefs, may love without allimilating, 
and even though their views and purfuits 
fhould be very different. That was pre* 
cifely the cafe with M. and I, when (he 
lived with us i though fhe has little tafte, 
no refinement, and not the fmalleft third 
for knowledge, (he is not heartlefs, has a 
good underftanding, and a quick apprc- 
henfionofthe ludicrous.— I am fure, too, 
fhe loves me as well as ihe does any one 
elfe, and fo (he ought 5 indeed (he feems 
to love me ftill, and is all kindnefs and at- 
tention i 
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tetnion; yet there is a vifible conftraint 
about her,—- She h often abfent, and does 
not eater into the fpirit of raillery^ or what 
file ufed to call fun« Who could ever 
think of M/s being abftra£ked| and y^t 
abftra£ted Ihe certainly is.*-I wonder much 
how people (hould be fo fond of marrying^ 
when the cares of a houfehold make fuck 
an alteration on a girl not fixtoen. She 
0iana^s furprifinglyj and pays an attentiop 
^o every thing, which I am fure I could 
jiot dO) though I am older and accounted 
jinore fedate.— It is v^ry encouraging to her 
to fee how much her father is pleafcd wiA 
every thing'lhe docs.'— And I am fo pleafcd 
with her father j— he is a dciigh^ful old 
nian. If his are tl>e manners of the old 
court, I wi(h I had lived a little earlier. 
He is not the leaft formal. Indeed he has 
lived fo much among military people, and 
has fo much of their general knowledge, 
and general poirtencfs, that his are rather 
xhc manners of an old ofEccr. — . - - - 

He 
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He delights to talk of his " laft friend/' 
iivho I believe was an amiable woman, and 
lived happily with him> for the (horc time 
their union lafteds though the difference 
of age amounted to little lefs than fifty 
years. I muft furely have told you the 
(iQgular hiftory of that marriage.— The 
only fruit of it, a liulc girl not three years 
oldj is a creature you could not lee without 
loving.— He doat« upon her, and I do not 
wonder at it; every look and motion of 
the dear litde orphan charms one.-^Shc is 
.pretty too, though not remarkably s but 
flue (hews fenfe and feeling that is incre- 
dible* The fweet creature ^follows me aiU 
ready.— I never faw a child half fo intcreft* 
ing.— Good night -, I will tell you to mor^ 
row what kind of place this is r this day I 
have devoted to the people*— Bcfidcs, it 
fnows fo hard, as to remind me of your 
favourite poem, 

'' Oft for the profpefh fprightly May (hould yield 
Rain-pouring clouds haye darken'd all the air^ " 



And fnows Untimely whiten'd o'er the field 
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LETTER V. 



TO MISS R. 



CBAK9 MAT 2, 1773 « 
rir* 

JL HE morning is clear and mild, and 
fomething like what May ought to be. 

The colleftor's dwelling houfe forms part 
of the cuftom-houre ; it (lands on the verge of 
this fine bay. The tide flows up to the door^ 
but retires half a mile back, and dircover3 a 
fcene very new and amufing to me, who 
have never been at the fea-fide except in em-» 
'barking and debarking. Vaft ftones, where 
the footing is difficult, mixed with gravel, 
fhells, and fca-wced, compofe the ex ten- 
five beach, which the ebbing fca leaves 
naked. — I propofe indulging my delight in 
overcoming difficulties, and exploring odd 
places and odd things, by many a walk in 
purfuit of the retreating fea nymphs. For 

you 
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you muft know 'tis fettled I am to ftay 
till June, when the coUeftor and M. arc 
to conduft mc to Fort William, where my 
father will meet me* — I am glad of it, I 
ihall not be kept fo bufy, and have more 
fociety and amufement. Here is an excellent 
library, left the colledor by that ill-fated 
bi other who was the patron of my father's 
orphan childhood. .His fine talents, and 
finer feelings, ferved only to embitter mif- 
fortunes fuch as could not have happened 
to a common man.—" His morals were 
(potlefs ; and he was not the vifttm of raOi- 
nefsand imprudence, as is often the cafe, 
with thefc *' fine fouls too feelingly alive,!* 
nor was poverty among the number of thofe 
misfortunes which purfued, and at length 
overwhelmed him. His fate was very An- 
gular indeed i he might have been faid to 
die a martyr to wounded honour. Had he 
died when the wound was inflided, his fate 
would have been comparatively mild ; but 
a man whofc form, whofe manners, whofc 

mind. 
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mind> were diftinguiflied, above all others, 
by peculiar elegance, to languilh in painful 
bbfcurity, branded by a fee of mifcreancs 
with the difgrace of treachery, which his 
ibul abhorred. All his patriotic plans for 
the improvement of the country, all his 
plans of life-and hopes of h^ppineis, blafted 
by a malignity too bafe and fecret to be 
expofed, and too barbarous to be refilled ! 
•—When forced by the machinations of 
his arch enemy Lord J. to fell his com- 
pany id the 42d, he cryed to amufe himfelf 
b)r rural occupations in his native country, 
for his mind was too deeply wounded to 
iind folace in tbofe literary purfuits, to 
which he had been formerly fo much at« 
tached, and in which, if we may judge by 
his letters, he was fo qualiBed to excel. -^ 
A hypocondriac afFcftion, which made life 
burdenfome to him, and often tempted him 

m 

to throw off the load, made him frequently 
change his abode, ** though well aware; 
that changt of place was only change of 

pam. 
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pain.*' — Melancholy folitude, and the cor- 
roding remembrance of an irremediable 
misfortune, foured the moft gentle and be* 
nignant of mortals into abfolute mifan* 
thropy. 1 am interrupted, and cannot de- 
tail the painfnl (lory of his death. It wai 
a fad termination indeed^^ but not fclf-urged; 
Such a mah could not be fo utterly for^ 
Idkenj — he has haunted me ever fince I 
came here.— I (hall never open a book of 
his without a pang. — ^What a Cranfition 
from the perfon I have been defcribing to 
thofc I have juft left!— You muft remenv* 
ber a good natured^ giddyj. but very genteel 
looking youth, who was in town laft winter^ 
a relation of ours, ■ " is his name.-^ 

He is the heir of a very long anceftry, a 
very fmall patrimony, with abundance of 
original fin attached ro it, and of iwo of 
the bcft old people in the world. — Though 
thcfe good people cared for nothing earthly 
but each other, and their children, and 
lived in as primitive and frugal a manner as 

Baucis 
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Baucis and Philemon, they long ftrugglcd 
vainly with their incumbrances. At length 
, they began to get above water, and ac- 
tually built the ihell of a houfe>.to be 
finifhed by young hopeful (for a highland 
minfion is generally the work of two ge- 
nerations). This confummation fo de- 
voutly to be wifhed, was to take place 
when the faid heir began to thrive in fome 
lucrative profcflion, or by fome wealthy 
match, to which it was fuppofed his fine 
figure and family pretenfions might entitle 
him. He has, in the mean time^ a younger 
but cleverer brother in the army. 
■ But mark the fcqucl. A very little, very 
pretty^ and very thoughtlefs girl, the daugh- 
ter of a neighbouring gentleman, came 
home from the boarding-fchool, as ufual 
very full of drcfs, vanity, and mufic : fhe 
was fcarce fixteen, quite childifli looking, 
and in frocks.— However, coufin and (he 
met; and in two or three days acquaintance, 
fung> and played, and, romped, and trifled 

them. 
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thcmfclves into matrimony. — No fortune 
to compenface this ra(h aft^^—what ihould 
the good old people do ? — Juft brought 
them home with all cl\e patience imaginable; 
and here they are, and often I am told they . 
come J — 'tis quite a Iccond home — their 
own is half a mile off! How I (hall be 
teazed! yet confcicnce fays I fhould like 
my kindred, and they are mofl obliging ; 
but I feel fomething revolting, when peo- 
ple love me dearly at firft fight. — I can't 
love others fo — my mind Ih rinks from 
llrangers. — Then how (hould they like me 
at- once ? — I am fure our old friend mufl: 
tire of the incurfions of thefe nothing doing 
people. — I am vexed to fee that M. is 
fondly intimate with thcm.-^Say they arc 
quite harmlefs, as I dare fay they may be, 
^hcy favour her own bent too much —Good 
night— I am very tired ; but you know my 
day, from five in the morning till midnight, 
admits of doing much to make me fo. 

VOL. I. 6 
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LETTER VI. 



TO MISS R. 



OBAN, MAT 3, 1773^ 

1 WROTE letters of duty in the morning, 
walked out all tbe forenoon, except a fliort 
time I fpcnt with the fweeteft of children 
and her father; and now I (hall account 
to you for the remaining hours. — After 
dinner we left our two old gentlemen to- 
gether, and fct out for S— — : the walk 
S ward is charming.-— It is a fwect place, 
Iheltercd by a fmall hill 5 a brook, fringed 
with willows and alder^ runs by it ; beau- 
tiful meadows lie below, and towering 
mountains ri(c oppofite. I never faw a 
^ace of a more paftoral afped.— •! love 
th^ good old people : there is fomethiiig 
fo artlefsj primitive, and benevolent about 
7 them. 



< 51 ) 

them«— I think I could guefs them^ by their 
looks, to be what every one defcribes them. 
—Do you know the Highlanders refemble 
the French^ in being poor with a better 
grace than other people. — If they want 
certain luxuries or conveniences, they do 
not. look embarrafled, ordifconcerted, and 
make you feci awkward by paltry apologies^ 
which you don't know how to anfwer :— « 
they rather difmifs any fentiment of that 
kind, by a kind of playful raillery for which 
ihcy fcem to have a talent. Our vifit, if 
not a pleafant, was at leaft a merry one.*— ■ 
The moment tea was done, dancing begun% 
£xcd[lent dancers they are, and in muHc of 
various kinds they certainly excel.— -The 
floor is not yet laid, but that was no im« 
pediment. — People hereabour, when they 
have good anccftry, education, and man* 
ners, are fo fupported by the confcioufnefa 
of thofe advantages, and the credit allowed 
for them, that they feem not the lead dii^ 
^concerted at the deficieocy of the goods of 

Dr2 for* 



( 5« ) 

fortune; and I give them great credit for 
their fpiric and contentment, though it 
ihould provoke the vulgar appellation of 
poor and proud, which vulgar minds are fo 
ready to apply to them. -—Is it not a blcflfed 
thing that there yet exifts a place where 
poverty is refpcftable, and deprived of its 
fling ? O this incurable difeafc of wander- 
ing ! 1 will return to my defcripiion, which 
1 broke off on the ebb (hore. — Behind the 
houfe, then, is an excellent, though as yet, 
infant, garden, for this is quite a new efla- 
bliflimenti a range of offices ftrctch along 
the fhore on each fide ; the king's wherry 
and other boats, and fuch veflfels as may 
chance to arrive, lie a little weflward, and 
animate the fpot where the joint wifdom of 
the Duke and the collcdor have projcAcd 
a future village, the rudiments of which 
already begin to appear. From this cho(en 
fpot, where a large brook difcharges itfelf 
into the fea, a peaceful, long, green valley 
opens from, the (hore^ of which the Duke 

has 
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has given dn advantageous leafe to the 
colicdlor, who is a great favourite. — The 
cottages lie in clufters on the fides of ^iic 
floping hills or in fequeftered nooks, below 
rocks interfperfed with patches of earth, 
tufted with yellow brooin, or mountain afli, . 
which nod fo wildly ! — And th? people have 
fo much the air of loving and helping each 
other !— and their goats are fuch familiar, 
fanciful looking creatures !-~I am fo fond of 
the kids that dance and friflc with fo much 
humour and meaning, and cry fo like chiU 
drcn, I would fain have one of them foU 
low me tame, and am fadly diftreflTed when 
fl I muft need* cat them.— 1 think if ever I 
run wild on the rocks," which at times I 
/eel much inclined to, I will not be a (hep-* 
hcrdefs, but a goatherdcfs i thefe creatures 
have more fenfe and fpjrit than heavy* 
headed fheep i they differ juft as .high 
landers do from plodding lowlanders. Ta 
return once more. — On the other fide of 
the houfe, and within afmalt diftance of it> 

D 3 rifcs 
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rifcs a hill quite detached from all others, 
and as like a fugar-loaf, as' if the rcfem« 
blance had been defigncd by art. It i» 
fmall> compared to the lofty heights that 
overlook it. The fine profpcft fcen from 
the houfe^ is commanded to great advan*^ 
cage from this little eminence. I climbed 
to the very funimit, which we fhould call 
high, but it is nothing here.— There I 
found a white fcallop fliell, a diminutive 
of thofc iricd at Fingal's fcafts.— I was quite 
giad, thinking ic a mod orthodox (hell, left 
by the deluge -, but was fo laughed at«— 
and^vcry juftly, when I think of it; for ic 
would, in that cafe, have mouldered to 
lime a thoufand years ago.— Well, I hope 
this will be a leiTon againft being pofitive 
and conceited. — Good night— I go to 
church to-morrow. Now I think K)f it^ I 
will not go to fleep without finifhing what 
I have fo often begun. Of the fine views 
from this fpot^ I cannot enumerate the iQands 
I fee, nor the groupes of fantaftic dark blue 

mouD-* 
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mountains^ rifing in others^ too diftanC for 
diftindlion. Juft fuch a profpeftj I dare 
lay, Ulyfles had from the heights of his 
dear rocky Ithaca f he looked on Zantc 
and Cephalonia> as I do on Mull and Tiree ; 
fome of thefe ifles are inhabited by one 
gentleman,, his family and a fe.w tenants* 
What an iindifturbed little kingdom, and 
kow happy one could make every fubjc£t 
of it r what an exile, what a prifon, would 
fuch a fea-girt domain prove to fome 
crowd-dependent people we know I 

M* is and will be down itairs> getting 
Battery and comical fea ftories^ of which 
Ihe has a great many,, that are tqo much 
in the ftyle of thefe inferior regioost Good 
Jught> again^ 
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LETTER VII. 



TO MISS R« 



OBAN, MAT 5, J 7 73. 

IVILMORE, where we beard fcrmon, is 
four miles off, at leaft, being three of high- 
land computation. It is by no means a 
Jcwifli fabbaih that is kept here s it would 
l^c bold even to call it (Iriftly a Chriftian 
one ; be that as it may, it is a very cheer- 
ful one. We fet out on horfeback in a 
Ihower of fnow, which people here mind 
no more than hair-powden It hinders no- 
thing. We picked up the young couple 
at S. whofe unmeaning mirth made me 
grave, and fet me on pondering. Yet, 
when I obfcrved the perpetual flow of 
fpirits that buoys up the emptinefs of S., 
1 revered the goodncfs of Providence in 

making 
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C making people happy at fo fmall an ex* 
v_ pence of intelleft. I am not furc but their 
lot would be pre-eminent, were they all 
as innocent as my good-natured coudu. 
Sut their imbecillity makes them tools ta 
the wicked and defigning -, fo that I believe 
*xis as well to have fome refleftion after 
alL— -This was an odd old church, almod^ 
ruinous.— *But when the preacher came in, 
he roufed all my "attention. — I never be-r 
held a countenance fo keenly expreflive, 
nor fuch dark piercing eyes : he^ is very 
like' his fifter F. M., and refemblcs her in a 
fuperior mufical genius, being a diftia- 
guifhed compofer, as well as perfornier, on 
the violin.— 'When I begun to look about, 
the dreifes and countenances of the people 
prefented new matter of fpeculation.— This 
is certainly a fine country to grow old in j 
I could not fpare a look to the young peo- 
ple» Jo much was I engroffcd in contem- 
plating their grandmothers. They preferve 
the form of drcfs worn fome hundred yeara 

^ $ agOc 
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ago.— Seately^eredy and felf-fatisfied^ with^ 
cue a trace of the languor or coldnefs of 
age/ they march up the area> with gaudjr 
coloured plaids faflened about their breads 
with a filvcr broach, like the full moon in 
fize and (hape.-^They have a peculiar 
lively blue eye^^nd a fair fre(h complexion. 
—Round their heads is tied the very plain 
kerchief Mrs. Page alludes to, when Fal- 
ftaff tells her how well fhe would become 
a Venetian tire ; and on each cheek de» 
pends a Giver lock, which is always che* 
Filhed and confidered, not improperly, as a 
kind of decoration^ Thefe you muft ob- 
ferve were the common people; the old 
ladies were habited in the coftume of the 
year one. I was trying to account for the 
expreflion in the countenances of thefe 
cheerful ancients (many above fourfcore) 
while the paflor with vehement animation 
was holding forth in the native tongue.-^-- 
Now here is the refult :— people who arc 
for ever cpnfecrating the memory of the 
^ ' departed. 
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dfe^partedy and hold the virtues, nay^the faults 
of their anceftorsi infuch blind veneration^ 
fee much to love and revere in their parents, 
chat others never think of. They accuniu-r 
late on thefe patriarchs all the virtues of 
^heir progenitors, - and think the united 
iplendor reflc£ks a luftre 6n themfclves.— 
The old people treated with unvaried ten- 
dcrnefs and veneration, feel no diminution 
of their confequence, no chill in their af^ 
fcftions.— Strangers to neglcfty they arc 
alfo ftrangers to fufpicion. — They readily 
give to old age that cordial^ by which they 
hope to be fupportcd when their own al- 
mond trees begin, to bloffom. Bot fine 
(/ people do not feem ever to think they will 
be old. — ^Now in their way, I fhbuld love 
my father not merely as fuch,. but bcqaufe 
he was thefon of the wife and pious Donald,. 
whofe memory the whole parifh of C. ye- 
oerates, and the grandfon of the gallant 
Archibald, who was the talte(t man in the 
diftrid, who could throw the />«if/;//jf ftonc 

D 6 farther 
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farther than any Campbell living, and never 
held a Chriftoias without a deer of his own 
killing, four Fingalian greyhounds at his 
fire-fide, and fixteen kinfmen (haring his 
feaft. Shall I not be proud of a father, the 
fon of fuch fathers, of whole feme he is the 
living record ? Now, what is my cafe is 
every other highlander's ^ for we all con- 
trive to be wonderfully happy in our an- 
cellry ; and by this means, the fages here 
get a great deal of reverence and attention, 
not ufually paid to the (Iruldbruggs of other 
countries. Obferve, moreover, that they 
ierve for fong books, and circulating libra- 
ries, (o faithfully do they preierve, and fo 
accurately detail, ** the tales of the times 
of old" and the fongs of the bards, that 
now ftrike the viewlcfs harp on wandering 
clouds.— ^All chis with their conftant cheer- 
fulnefs, make them the delight of the very 
youngs in the happy period of wonder and 
fimplicity ; and finding thcmfclves fo, pre- 
vents their being pccvifh, pr querulous* 

OITiaa 



( «» ) 

OfHan was never more ihiftaken than when 
he laid, " Age is dark and unlovely i* here 
it appears <* like the Meeting moon on the 
•* weftern wave*' and we blcfs the bright- 
nefs of its departure. I was waked out 
of tiie plcafing reverie which the (ight of 
So many fine ancients infpifed, by the bea« 
dies coming to the (eat to afk if I had 
Gaelic^ becaufe if I had not, ther^ was to 
be an EngHfh difcourfc.— Judge of my fclf- 
importance^ in having a fcrmon preached 
for my very felf. — Poor fouls ! will you 
ever compare yourfclves to me again ?— 
Meg M., when (he was compofing her me- 
ditation upon "Worm Jacob> thrclhing 
the Mountains^'' had not a higher idea of 
the confequence of her fingle, finful, foul. 
A new, and very amufing fcenc opened, 
when fcrvice was over : wc were uQiered 
rnto.a kind of public houfe, where it feems 
all the genteel part of the congregation 
(and very genteel fome of them were) 
ufually meet, . convcrfe^ and take rcfrcffi- 

mcnr. 
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ftcut, while* their horfes are preparing, fee 
M. Glenfcnchan and I met joyfully. I re^ 
cognized her new blufh-coloured luteftring,. 
whenever I went into church, but at fuch 
exhibitions I no longer wonder. .The Kirt 
here» is literally accounted a public place, 
and frequented from very different motives.^ 
—People, not fingularlj pious y crofs ferries,- 
and ride great diftances in bad weather,^ 
not folely, I fear, to hear the glad tidings 
in church, but to meet friends in this good 
humoured kindly way, after fermon, who.- 
can tell them all about their eighteenth 
couHns in India and America. The con* 
verfation is in a fiyle fo different from what 
you are ufed to.< 



» • ■ • 



All this is very animated, and I contrive 
to be much interefted.«-There i$ little 
fcandal, for fcandal is the dregs and fedt* 
ment of con verfation, after better things 
have beeil difcuiled \ and we talk fo much 

of 
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of the dcad> that the living efeape.«— Your 
belles and beaux would not relifh this, for 
there is no Ifhance of being admired by the 
dead, I am refolved for my part^ to die 
in the Highlands^ that I may avoid the fud- 
den oblivion which fwallows tip the de« 
parted among poliihed people^ who difguife 
felfiflinefs under the pretence of not being 
able to endure to have their fine feelings 
difturbed with the mention of the dead. 

Honeft Donald feels no fuch repugnance^ 
but calls up the joy of grief in tender me- 
dication ; cheriihes the memory of his fa- 
thers, ^^ and walks in the light of their 



renown/' 



•* Why ihould I fpeak of General Ckumley> 
And Mr* Mufter-mafter Gamley V* 

Vide Bathos* 

' 'Why (hould I introduce you to the cy- 
nofure of the affembly, the old major, with 
his tartan coat^ his large filver buttons^ 
worn in Montrofe's wars, by his grand- 
father^ and his redundant (liver locks adorn« 

ing 
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ing a countenance^ the picture of health 
and benignity i nor will you care a farthing 
for his three thin upright fifrers, though 
they arc amidft their oddity very like moun* 
tain gentlewomen ; nor for his nine couHns, 
taftelcfs thing that you are.— Among this 
fingular groupe, were fome very well bred 
fafhionable looking people^ who had been 
abroad in the world, without being fpoiled 
by itj and treated thejr antiquated ruftic 
relarions with a refpeft and kindnels, which 
was both amiable and exemplary^ If I 
were to ftay and frequent this church a 
twelvemonth, hearing and retaining as I 
generally do, I doubt not that I might be 
qualified to compile the heraldry of Leon> 
fo Hcilled fliould I become in its antiqui* 
ties. 

The fun Ihone on our focial repaft, but 
when we ftt out, Eolus did not perform the 
talk Thomfon afligns him in the opening. 
uf fpring, inftead of *' calling off his ruf- 
fian blafts^", he let them loofc in great fury, 

and 
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arid the demolition of my new hat^ awak* 
cncd ray rcmorfc for making fo merry with 
poor Smelfungus*s misfortune of the fame 
kind. Blinded with fnow and in inftanc 
danger of "mounting the whirlwind's wing," 
we were accofted • by a moft refpeftable 
looking gentleman^ who brought us into 
his houfe, which feemed the chofen re* 
fidence of comfort i — fo they told me, for 
1 could look at nothing but the miftrefs of 
the manfion, fbe had been fo very hand- 
fome, and was ft ill fo very engaging : her 
countenance had fo n^uch foul in ir^ her 
perfon and demeanour were fo graceful, 
and her manner fo gracioufly )cind«— The 
coUeftor fays, (he is all her appearance pro- 
mifesj I felt forry when I thought I might 
never fee her again 5 after all, 

** What's Hecuba to me, or I (o Hecuba ?'* 

My friends laughed and talked louder 
than the ftorm ; all the way home, I was 
loft in lofty meditation, and to- own the 
truth, writing this letter in ideas and then 

I was^ 
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I was fo glad to find myfclf at this firefide, 
with the Avcet little girl in my arms. 

I am going to bid good night to the 
.ffloon i the ftorm is over, the undulating 
waters are like living lights while the fame 
beams repofc fo fwcetly on the fhadowy , 
fides of far-feen mountains^ that arife ia 
diftant i(les« 

«« ■ in fuch a> night, 
Sftood Dido wiih t willow in ber hand 
tJpon the wild fea baoki and watrM b<f lovr 
To come egain to Carthage*^^ . 

Ungrateful cur that he was.— Adieu £ 
may you, never wave a billow, or fpend a 
good day as idly as I have done this. It 
i» paft midnight^ and remorfe is preying 
on me.— Adieu !: again^ my dearelL 
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LETTER Vni. 



TO MISS R. 



OBAK, MAT*. 

JNoW, my dear H^,, I have commenced 
a bad cuftom both to you and myfelfl— I 
vrritc fo minutely, that when I fettle and 
have fomething elfe to do, I mud ntfeds^ 
be concifcj and then you will think me 
carelefs ^ but you mud not, for my manner 
of writing to you is fo like our old wan« 
dering chit chat, that I fly to it as L» doea 
to her fnu(F-box, and this fo often, that I 
negleA thofe I ought to like and attend to> 
and would attend to, if I did not feel as if 
1 had you always in a corner to run to, — I 
will not write thefe two days unlefs a little 
matteV of faft before breakfaft, and a gof* 
fipping whifper at bed*timc. My tafte for 

folitary 
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folitary atnufcmcnt, and indifFcrence to the 
volatile chit chat of feme people, begins 
to excite much obfcrvation. Shake ofT 
* the imputation as we plcafe, every one has 
their own mode of fclfiflinefs, and I feel 
mine to be that of running away to my fo- 
litary plcafures.— I repent, will mortify my- 
fclfj and 

" Do penance in gay young company/^ 

Midnigbfr ' 

I am rcformcdj and amended, but cannot 
fatigue myfelf or you with the defcription 
of this day \ you will find it in Thomfon : 

'' Deceitful, vain, and void, paiTei the day/* 

Why fliould I fpeak with pccvilhnefs^ of 
good humoured harmlefs people, who (how 
a wifli to pleafe me ? Why am I not pleafed 
with trifles, when the bell of us are doomed 
to pafs great part of our lives in a manner 
which our own refledions muft call trifling ? 
but then I fhould hke to trifle my cyirn way. 
I could play hdif a day with fweet little 

Anne^ 
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Anne, or .even with a fportivc kitten or 
poppy, <^ — I could gather fl%clls and fea-wecd 
on the (hore, or venture my neck for nefts, 
that I would not plunder after finding therai' 
nay I could talk nonfcnfe as we ufed to do, 
and. laugh heartily at vagaries of our own 
contriving ; but their nonfenfc I can't for 
my life rclifii : they think it wit, and 1 can't 
accredit it as fuch.*— Then they think 
cunning wifdom, and miftake fimplicity 
for folly.— ^ Very rural all this !■ Here 
is gofllpping for you with a witnefs.— Dd 
not think that I indulge myfelf in the con- 
ceit of not caring for any body, unlcfs they 
have the tafte for reading, which great lei* 
fure and folitude, in a manner forced upon 
me ; but I would have people love truth 
and nature,— I would have them look a 
little into the great book which their Maker 
has left open to every body, — I would have 
the . rffing and fctcing fun, the bloffoming 
trees and opening flowers, give them the 
fame plcafure, which many lalte, without 

knowing 
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knowing their alphabet. Ol when, or 
where fhall I fee another H. uncultured 
and untaught, yet awake to all that is grand 
or beautiful in nature, all that is excellent 
or defirable in knowledge— -whofe intuitive 
ienle of what is delicate and proper, is 
worth vblumcs of inftruAion !— The more 
1 know of others the more I regret you; 
and the bed ufe I ever could make of the 
knowledge which I have accidentally ac« 
quired, would be to imprefs it on the fair 
tablet of your fpotlefs mind.— Good nighty 
my dear ; I am neither very well nor very 
eaiy, — I have got cold in thefe meadowy 
travcrfes.-^My father and mother go away 
to-morrow. Were it not for the dear old 
man, and his little girl, and his library, I 
would go too.— Write to me here, and 
never mind incorreflnefsj you will daily 
improve, or though you (hould not 

'* Thoa haft no faults* or I no faults can fpy. 
Thou an all beauty, or all bli&dxieft I*'' 
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LETTER IX. 



TO MISS lU 



FORT WILLIAM, MAT 12> I773> 

Se ttftonilhed, Oh ! H. for here I aiQ.— 
Alk why I am here, and I can only tell you 
it was owing to the ftrangeft ftaprice. — Yet, 
fo it is3 and you know I do not ufc to be 
fickle.— The day after I wrote you, it was 
fettled my father and mother were to pro- 
cccd in the king's wherry, " Mark that> 
Mary Jones."— -Two o'clock was the hour 
fixed. M. propdfed a forenoon walk, I 
Went reluiSlantly on condition of not paf- 
fing the boundary rivulet on the way to 
S* There (he lingered with teazing per- 
fcvcrance— hoping no ddubt that fome of 
our friends would appear.— At Icngtix I 
would go, fearing my parents might go 

without 
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without feeing mc, — The firft objcft that 
met my eyes, croffing the hill, was his ma- 
jefty's wherry, going full fail up the bay. 
I grew cold as lead s I felt the oddcft fen- 
fation i furprife and remorfc for being 
away, and a (1 range forlorn feeling I cannot 
cxprefs, ftupified me for a few moments, 
and then my eyes filled and I was relieved. 
Yet 1 felt as if I were alone in the world, 
and cared for nothing. — After dinner there 
came a fudden violent blafl*, with drift and 
fquajls.— The collcdor retired to write, and 
1 to the library, 

Juft as we all met at tea, lamenting the 
U(i evening, there came an outcry from 
below, that the wherry was feen returning. 
I was fo agitated — in Ihort the ftorm had 
driven them back, and I was fcized with 
the ftrongeft defire to go with them; I 
knew I,(hould mifs many* plcafures I had 
promifed myfclf, that for inftance of feeing 
Kitty Mac C. whom I like better than any 
one ever I knew from this quartcr^—'Twas 

odds 
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odds if I fhould get away tilt the end of 
fummer ; I had loft all influence over M/a 
mind^ and I faw clearly fhe was in hands 
I could not take her out of.*— So far from 
profidng by advice, I knew (he would hate 
me for advifing her : (he might fink into 
vulgarity or folly, but why (hould I grieve 
myfelf with feeing what I could not mend ? 
I knew the colledor would be forry to 
part with me. — I hope it was not cunning, 
but delicacy, that made me beg my mother 
to fay that (he had changed her mind, and 
would not leave me.— How my heart pined 
for the fwect little girl ! I (hould have de- 
lighted to take her with me, and make a 
litde fiftcr of her. 

« 

We came off at five next morning, for 
then the tide made.— Poor M. was not fo 
indifferent as I thought.— After we had 
parted, while the boat was putting off, (he 
fprung, as from a fuddcn impulfe, on a great 
ftone, and from thence to the boat again s 
(he filendy embraced me, with a tear on 

VOL. I. E her 
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her check. If we never meet again I (hall 
remember this as ominous, for M« is unufed 
to the melting mood. — I thought (he never 
looked fo pretty : what a fine face hers 
would be with fuitable* expreffion ! 

The morning was clear though cold ; I 
enjoyed very much the views on each fide, 
betwixt Mull and the coaft, and faw the 
old caftles of Dunolly and Dunftaffhage on 
rocks projeding into the fea, and many 
other places of old renown.— Do you know 
the coUeftor, who knows but every ihing, 
fays Robert Bruce held a parliament in 
DunftafFnage where all the barons fpoke 
Gaelic— We came pad the pleafant and 
fertile ifland of Lcfmere, a name fignifying 
a large garden, and on the other fide faw 
the coaft of Appin, rich in early verdure 
and fhcltcred with groves of oak. The 
fcenery is various and beautiful. This eftate 
is at prefent poflelTed by ai gentleman of 
taile and liberality, who has Improved it 
exceedingly, and though not a native, feems 

very 
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ry ttmch: attache* to^the place. He hat 

IS oil t a* fbtdjr mfefioh oh ir^ atid being ad 

enthdfittitj iii regard' to antiquides, and a 

lover of natture, U regarded by the people 

\¥\xh as fond an actiiclime^t as any of thcip 

native (fhiefo--*Hfeifc indeed, they fay,, very 

good and kind to'theni; I never faw* a 

place that had mor^ attractions^ for me ; 

'tis wild Without b^ng favage ; woody, but 

not gloomy ; and femle,= but not flar. I 

wifh I were td go nO further ; I fhould like 

to tend a flock of goats among, thofc pic- 

turrfquc crags that form the back ground 

of ihat fine picture.— A contrary wind gave 

me Icifurc to furvey thcfe beauties, but cold 

rain and driving blafts coming on, his ma- 

jefty's own wherry was in danger of being 

overfct, like a common boat j and hi^roa- 

jt-fty^s own officer began to be afraid^ like 

any other man. I feartd nothing but cold 

and wet, yet was very glad when I heard 

a propofal of hauling in to (hore^ whioh 

% £ a wc 
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we did oppofice to Appin» at the foot of a 
fteep green hill^ on the fide of which was. 
a dwelling newly ere&ed, npt fumptuous^ 
but, by its neat outfide and fafhed window^ 
diftinguilhed from thofe of the comqioa 
people* — We climbed the hill, and were re- 
ceived with a kind of ftately civility, by a 
tall, thin, crcd pcrfon, a widow,— pale, wan, 
and woe-begohe. She never afked who we 
were, till a good fire and moft comfortable 
tea-drinking, with many other good things, 
put us in humour to make replies,— -She 
aflccd my mother if we were connected 
with the country.*— Now we had juft left 
my, father's country, and entered my mo- 
ther's. She told the good lady her whole 
genealogy^ by no means omitting the 
In- ' I c family, on which the old lady 
rofc with great folcmnity, crying ^^ all the 
water in the fea cannot wa(h your blood 
from mine;*' this tender embrace was fuc- 
ceeded by a long difTertaiion on the In — le 

fami)fj 
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familjTy &c.— There is an adventure for 
you^ which will form a fuicable conclufion 
to this important epiftle. Adieu ! for the 

prcfcnt* 



LETTER X. 



TO MISS R. 



fORT WILLIAM^ MAY I4| 1 773* 

JL HE hofpitable n^atron who received us 
fo kindly, is, alas ! a childlefs widow, yet 
not poor, as poverty is underftood here i 
and I really think the ftandard is better 
fixed than with you. — Is it not due to pro- 
vidence, to fay one is eafy, having every ne- 
ceffary and fome comforts ?— I (hould like 
elegance dearly, if (he were not fo nearly 
allied to luxury, and luxury, too, I could to- 
lerate if fhe were not fo abominably fclfilh. 
— I can never believe that a being whofe 

*^ £3 wants 
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wants. are endleis and nutnberlef^i can fpare 
even a thought to the wants of others. 
Very luxurious people do fome charitabk 
things, but they are induced to do them 
by vanity, example, or felicitation. You 
always hear of heroifm and great exertions 
of all kinds in poor countries.— Patience 
and fortitude, the virtues s>w helplefs ftatc 
moft need«, are the growth of barren foils, 
I always delighted in Gc^y's ode to ad- 
verfity $ read it once again, and compare its 
ennobling tenor with my ideas. It is happy 
J think fo : if wealth was eveiry thing to 
me, as it :is to many you know, it wou)d 
make me miferable to &e fo many dcCttv^ 
ing creatures what you would * call very 
poori but they do not think :themfclves fo,, 
and therefore they arc not fo.-'-'-^I ktlow 
nothing fo filly as the difguft ^and wonder 
your cockney Mi0cs (hew at:any cuftom or 
drefs they are not ufed to,«-I now think 
plaids and falt^ns (fillets) juft as becoming 
as I once did the furs and wampum of the 

Mohawks^ 
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Mohawks^ whom I always remember with 
kindnefs. 

As this long digreflTion cannot much 
pieafe, I hope it will greatly improve you. 
— ^We landed on the weft fide, and to favc 
failing round a long point, refolved to walk 
to B— *1 — :h by the light of the moon:-— 
it was a bleak evening, and the wind whirled 
dolefully while we were- paffing, in utter 
darknefs, through a fmail wood \ the moon 
broke through a cloud, aad the owl began 
to hoot moft opportunely. — I ftartcd and 
was fhewn the caira (or rMde monument of 
loofc ftoncs) whete Campbell of Glenurc 
had been murderedj and where every paf- 
fenger throws a ftone. I can't convey to 
you the impreOlon this afTemblagc ot 
gloomy images made at once on my mind^ 
aided by the recollection that a worthy and 
innocent gentleman, related to my mother, 
fuflfered death in confcquence.^— Though 
ic appeared afterwards, the murder was 
commicted by a foldicr in the French fer- 

E 4 vice 
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vice, who lurked in the country fincc the 
year 1745, for that purpofct. The culo- 
gium and hiftory of this viflim of prejudice, 
kept our attention engaged till we reached 
B — I — h. The Udy was not at homes I 
was forry for ic— She is a perfon of more 
than common underftanding and virtue, 
whom I greatly efteem.— She has built a 
fruit wall, a thing before unheard of here, 
and does much good among the common 
people, with the produdions of her garden, 
where (he has medical herbs, which fhe 
fhews much (kill and humanity in applying 
to their proper ufes.— I have changed my 
mind about- herding goats, and now the 
refult of my moonlight meditation in the 
wood, and my reflexions on this good lady's 
well earned praife, have determined me to 
feck forthwith, 

<' A hairy gown and narrov^ cell, 
' Where I may fit and nightly fpcll. 

Of tvtry liar that heaven doth fhewr, 
Apd every herb that fipi the dtw/* 

What 
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Whac Bne tranndons one might makci 
from the bright eye of the ccleftial bull, to 
the foft eye of the terrcftrial daify, by tKus 
ftudying ftars and herbs together.— A pair 
of hermits, were that poffiblc, would be a 
double felicity ; bur, perhaps, I may fee 
fomething to-morrow, at my grand fathe/'s, 
which may fuggeft a new mode of life to 
me. — But, whether nun, goat-herd, herbal- 
ift,^ or ftar-gazer, depend on my being 
iinal?:eraWy yours. 



LETTER XI. 



TO MISS R, 



FORT WILMAM, MAY 1 5, 1 773. 

7 

'OW I have made you fee, as well as I 

could, all that I faw in the (imple happy 

dwelling of thefe good anccftors of minci 

where I could have ftaid longer if per* 

s 5 mitted* 
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mitted. My next (hall give you fome ac- 
count of The Garri/ifty as ajl the country 
people call this place^ which they think a 
very fine one,— and which I have no pa* 
tience with. Adieu ! fellow-traveller, for fuch 
you may be accounted, if you are as willing 
to be informed, as I am to inform you. 



LETTER XII. 



TO MISS R. 



FORT WILUAM, MAY 1 7, I773. 

1 DARE fay I am the more prejudiced 
againft this place becaufe I was brought 
here fo foon againft my inclination. The 
young ladies of Glcncoe,wlth whom I have 
a remote connexion, and who were at the 
dancing- fchool with me the firft winter 1 
was in Scotland, (and great companions for 
the time we were,) fent urgent invitatiOfia> 
and were within cwo hourjs ride. I fboiJid 

have 
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have liked very much to fee them; the 
youngeft is a fine creature,— all heart ancj 
foul, without a thought to hide. Glencoc 
file has often defcribed to me as very fin« 
gular in its appearance and fituation; — a 
glen fo narrow, fo warm, fo fertile, fo over- 
bung by mountains, which fcem to meet 
above you,— with fides fo (hrubby and 
woody ! — the haunt of roes, and numberlcfe 
fmall birds. They told me ic was unequal- 
led for the chorus of " wood notes wild^*' 
that rcfoundcd from every fide.— The fc.^- 
is fo near that its roar is heard, and its pro- 
dud ions abound. It was always accounted 
(for its narrow bounds) a place of great 
plenty, and fccurity. In this romantic r-e- 
trcat, where a blue ftream bends its courfe, 
with a half circular fweep, through the 
moil peaceful and fecluded of narrow vales, 
the matchlcfs melody of the fwect voice qf 
Cona, firfl: awaked the joy of grief, Oa 
that account yqu may well believe the glci;* 
is peopled with images, that are *^ pleafant 

E 6 vi?t 
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yet mournful to the foul.**— Why did I not 
go there to meet the fair fpirit of Malvina 
in the haunt of roes ? Happy daughter of 
Tofcar! to have thy fpotlefs faith, thy vir- 
tuous forrows, and thy foul-infpired beau- 
tieSj iaimortalized in the fublime and ten- 
der ftrains of thy heroic friend ! Thrice 
happy to have the heavenly employment of 
pouring the balm of fympathy into wounds 
of the heart, that could not be clofed j— of 
fupporting the feeble (leps of age and blind- 
nefs ;— of foothing, with the melting mufic 
of thy voice,- and the foft found of thy 
plaintive harp, the forrows of the venerable 
bard, and of hearing him awake thole di- 
vine ftrains, that confccrate to future ages, 
the fame of thy generous hero, and all thy 
mild graces and gentle virtues ! 

Daughter of Tofcar \ dear arid frequent 
to my nightly vifions, come, like a moon- 
beam, to the chamber of my repofe ! — I 
wifb, with all my heart, that I could defign 
and paint like Angelica. Then would I 

give 
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give " a combination and a form indeed*' 
to the beautiful image that exifts in my 
itiind, of the fair mourner of Latha. The 
fweet jadncfs of her eyes you (hould only 
imagine ; I would not have them profaned 
by vulgar gaze ; (he fliould fit on the 
ground befide the prince of bards, her 
white arm thrown carelefsly over her filent 
harp ; fhe fhould look pcnfively down, as 
fixed in tender recolleftion. Her thick 
locks, blown afidc from her fair forehead, as 
by the autumnal gale, Ihould by chance, as 
It were, difplay the pcnfivc grace, marking 
thofe fine formed brows from which (he 
took her names — her beauty (hould appear 
•faft fading like the many^coloured foliage 
on the back ground, and mild compofurc 
(hould denote a foul that feels a fad enjoy- 
menc in irs fufTerings, and. would not pur- 
chafe eafe at the price of oblivion,- 
Humbler purfuits and duties are wifely 
alfigned to me. In conformity to that 
de(ignation9 which was certainly meant for 

my 
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my happincfs I (hall come down to the 
fafcr walks of common life, and cell you 
the fad ftory that has made this glen fre- 
quent in the fongs of modern bards, atid 
even found its way to the page of hiftory, 
to blot it with crimes unequalled in our age 
and country. 

But, firft, that you may eftimate duly the 
jrcnown of this little glen, L muft tell you 
what a tuneful and warlike tribe inhabited 
it. The tribe of Macdonalds, called Mac 
Jans, or fons of John, who dwelt in this 
fequeftered fpot, were all, as the country 
people fay, born poets ; and this belief was 
fo well eftablilhed, that, if a Mac Jan could 
not rhyme, his legitimacy was called in quet 
tion :— whatever his other merits might be, 
he was no genuine Mac Jan. This is not; 
.only very ftrange, but vtry true j but I think 
we may credit it, on the principle of the 
old bye- word, " Bode a gown of gowd and 
^e'U aye get the fleeve of it/* The firft 
pofTciTors of this peaceful retreat, were led 

to 
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^o take a powerful intereft in the fongs ot 
Selma> by the proud confcioufncfs of dwell- 
ing in the fpot made facred by the birth of 
the tuneful hero. The profound fcclufion 
in which they lived, encouraged medita- 
tion j the noble objeds which furrounded 
them, and fliut out the world, fublimed ir» 
The plenty their retreat afforded to their 
hunting and fifliing purfuics afforded leifure 
for the mufe. — Ppetry was univerfally fa- 
miliar, where every eminent charadter re- 
joiced and mourned in meafured ftrains, 
AH the moft obvious images, phrafes, and 
rhymes- grew fo common, that nothing 
could be cafier than ftringiog rhymes to- 
gether like thofe you have feen me get 
from ' and — — -, who, I doubt not, 
thought it incumbent on them to be poetical, 
as well as the Mac Jans,— Rofalind fays, 
in As you like it, " I could rhyme you fo 
for a year together j— dinners, and fuppersj 
and fleeping-times excepted/* Whether 
it^was by thofe mechanic means, or by fu- 

pcrior 
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pcrior powers of imagination, it appears this 
tuneful tribe claimed all the rcfpt ft due to 
fuperior talents ; to which was added, that 
paid to dlftinguifhed courage. When they 
were induced by the fatal feuds, fo comtnon 
in old times, to attack any other tribe, it 
Was not eafy to purfue them into their re- 
treats; and then they fallicd forth again 
with the hardincfs produced by impunity, 
—Thus they became fearlefs themfelvcs, 
and feared by others*— To be concifc, they 
were always with the Stuarts, their neigh- 
bour clan, and againfl: their opponents, 
which, in the end, provoked no common 
vengeance. — In the year 1694, or later, it 
was required, that all heads of tribes, in 
that diftrift, fhould take the oaths to Go- 
vernment at Inverary. Now this was a 
hard pill : for the highlanders could never 
forgive King William for dethroning his 
uncle. 'Twas quite out of their ftyle of 
(Joing injuries ; and the reafons for fo doing 
were beyond their comprehenfion.— Pro- 

bably 



( 89 ) 

bably Mac Jan was not in the Icaft forry 
that a new ftorm made the mountains im* 
paffable about the laft days of grace ; (o he 
made a declaration before fome magiftrate 
at Fort William, that he would have gone 
to take the oaths, if he could. This in- 
formality was fcizcd on as a pretext, by 
fome enemy whom he had in the army, 
whofe anceftors had probably fufFercd from 
the fury of a Glencoe irruption. — A com- 
pany marched out, from the Fort, under 
pretence of quartering in the glen, till the 
oaths were taker. They were received 
with the moft hofpitable kindnefs ; the 
officers were lodged in Glenco's houfc ; the 
foldiers with his; tenants.— This happened 
in the joyous days of Chriftmas, when it is; 
if ever, that thcfe people have plenty and 
good cheer.— -Glcnco was not well, but fat 
up and played at cards the lad night, out 
of courtcfy to the officers. At midnight 
the foldiers got the word of command j— 
every man went in and (hot his hoft, and 

then 
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then bayonettcd the boys and old people.* 
It was a clear f'-ofty night.—- The difcharges 
of Ihot through the echoing glen alarnicci^ 

, thofe thofe who had given up their beds to 
thofe guefts, and flept in bye places. — OF 
thofe I cannot exaftly recoUeft how inany 
efcaped to the mountain, to fiifFer every 
extremity of cold, hunger, grief, and fear^ 
i^— I have not nerves for the whole detail ;. 
fufficeit, that Glenco*s lad breath was fpenc 
in a devout afpiration ; that his fuperannu^ 
ated father was murdered in his bed^ by ao 
cnfign^ whofe name (hould never be pror 

, nounced, or written; and thac his eldeft 
fon^ in his eighth year^ was ftabbed by the 
fame ruffian^ when on his knees, imploring 
mercy. 

The prefent Laird, grandfather to my 
young friends, was an infant two years old, 
and was carried off to the hills, by his nurfe, 
unobfcrved. The only other male in the 
chief's houfe who efcaped was the bard ; I 
am fui'e he did nor, like f^hcmius, cry our^ 

*« O fpare 
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*' O fpare the poet's ever gentle mind i** 
nor^ by any means, owe his fafety to his 
tuneful powers ; but, as every (liift had 
been made to accommodate the ftrangers, 
he flept in fome odd corner. Next day 
there was neither fmoke fecn, nor voice 
heard in this clofe.pcopled glen, which be- 
fore contained ^bout three hundred in- 
habitants. The bard fat alone upon a 
rock, and, looking down, compofed a long 
difmal fong, which I would give all my 
car- rings to underftand—- -They fay it has 
not much poetical merit. No wonder— 
«* fmall heart had he to fing."— Now you 
urc waiting to hear, with a favagc delight^ 
of the punifhments inflidied on thofe mid- 
night aflafTins, and the exemplary vengeance 
that purfucd their cruel chief.— No fuch 
matter i— the cry of blood Tcfounded over 
all Europe, and the hero of Naflau heard 
it» as if he heard ic not. This was a great 
blot in his charaflcr; bue, no doubt, he 
had been made to believe, that Glcnco was 

Tome 
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fomc fanguinary monfter, who lived hy ra- 
pine. — Princes adjuft their accounts of this 
kind very cafily ; it is but calling people 
favages, and then their blood is of no va- 
lue, and their lives of no confcquencc. 

Why fhould a mufical, poetical, and pa- 
triarchal highland chief fare better than the 
Incas of Peru, '* where dwelt the gentleft 
children of the Sun." 

William was a hero after alU But au- 
thority, pure at the fourcc, is often poifoned 
in the channels. — Yet, though he could not 
Temedy the evil, he ought to have re- 
venged it. Now you would know how the 
chief agent in this villainy ended. — He died 
at a ripe age, abundantly profperou5# — But 
who faw his nightly vifions, or felt his fe- 
crct pangs ? The Judge of all the earth 
never fails to do right, though we cannot 
always fee how. 

Satiate with blood, I bid you good 
night. It is very poffible, I am going to 
occupy the fame room the Enftgn Qept in, 

when 
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when he returned from the depopulated 
glen ; he will, may be, come and fmilc on 
me, like the blood-fmearcd Banquo. — 

^* From fairies; and the tempters of the night. 
Guard me, good angels." 

I am awake, and have not feen the en- 
fign. Let his memory periflv, as well as 
that of all the wretches who perverted 
mercy, and abufed authority in this place. 
Of the many fhocking details I have been 
pained with, I (hall only recite one.— 
There was an Englifh major, who, in the 
abfcnce of the governor, commanded the 
garrifon in the difmal year. 1746. There 
was, at that time, after much previous yir- 
verityt a free pardon offered to all the lower 
clafs. who would deliver up their arms ; 
thofe found with weapons in their pof- 
fcffion had no mercy to expe6t. 

After fupper, when the commandant and 
his officers were enjoying their bowl in 
this houfe, the fcrjcant of the guard came 

in. 
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in, and faid, there were three men brought 
in with their arms,— What (hould be done 
with them ? " What but hang them !^ 
faid the major, impatient of difturbance. 
Now this was owing to the ferjeant*s in- 
accuracy of expreffion. The poor men, in 
faft, were coming in with their arms, to 
deliver them up, and, meeting one of the 
out-parties By the way, accompanied them 
to the garrifon. — '^ When the giant awoke 
from his wine," it was the firft thing he 
did to look out at the window ; and the 
firft objeft he faw, was the bodies of thefc 
unhappy men, hung over a mill oppofite. 
—He was filled with horror, not rccol- 
lefting K\s laft night's order,— When it 
was explained to him that the poor crea- 
tures came to receive the proffered mercy, 
the intelligence threw him into a deep 
and lafting m^^lancholy.— My father, though 
of all whigs the blucft, fpeaks with horror 
of this tranfadtion, and fays he faw a very 
pretty young widow, come to that mill 

the 
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iJic following winter, whofe father, brother, 
and hulband had been the fufFercrs.— O \ 
when fhall 1 have fpirits to rcli(h the kind- 
nefs I receive from very worthy people 
here, and give you fome idea of Inver- 
lochy ?-*difmal, difmal, it appeared to me 5 
drenched with cold rains, and covered 
with clouds of unufual darknefs.— Thcf 
fliorc fo flat and unmeaning ! — a long low 
moor fpreading behind i very little ver- 
dure in fight ; no peaceful vales or fweet 
ft reams i — the very river Nevis to me looks 
gloomy and ftupid ; *tis a little Acheron*^ 
—Ben Nevis is a great clumfy mountain^ 
without any fanciful breaks, or fine marked 
outline, like thofe of Morvcn. It is great, 
without fublimity, and feems to nod above 
this ugly town, and (hake a perpetual driz- 
zle from its mifty locks. As far as a moun-. 
tain can refcmble a man, it refcmbles the 
perfon Smollet has marked out by the name- 
' of Captain Gawky^ I wonder . much how 
2 any 



( 96 ) 

zny one lives here^ who could live any 
where ?lfc. 

Yet, I am told, Glenevis has rural beau* 
tics, and is very fwccc and placid, when 
once you get into it, which I have no de* 
fire to do. The village, which ftretches 
from the Fort, along the banks. of the 
Lochy, is a very tolerable one, could I but 
think fo i but this Fort, ** with many a foul 
and mid-day murder fed," looks jufl: like 
a place to kill people in, 'cis fo gloomy and 
uncouth s — it is triangular ; the foldiers' 
barracks are of wood, grown black with 
the conftant rains.— We are in the beft of 
the officers* apartments, occupied by a very 
worthy family, the pafter of which holds 
the fame half-military employment here, 
which my father is to excrcife at Fort Au- 
guftus. I was not in the humour for liking 
thcfe people if I could help ir, but I find 
J muft.— They grow upon me every mo- 
ment. Mr. G y is a native of the bor- 
der; 
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der; quite an original :—harfli-Iooking at 
firft, yet, whcn^the fmile of benevolence 
lights up his countenance/and his humour, 
anecdote, and ebfervation begin to unfold, 
you would not think him the fame pcrfon. 
— Mrst G is juft recovering from ill- 
nefs ', mild and beautiful I am fure Ihe has 
been; arid, they have a little boy, more 
lovely than the Cupids in the college i if 
he could but fpeak, he would almoft rival 
Anne the well-bclovcd.— I fay fo much of 
people fo new to me, becaufe they are the 
only objefts here 1 can regard with any 
complacency. If Fort A. be fuch a place,' 
I will certainly become a votary of the 

" Penfive nuo^ devout and pure> 
Sober> fledfaft, and demure,'* 

whom we ufed to admire fo much. Ex- 
pedl to fee me yfhtn we meet, 

" With fable Hole of cyprcfs lawn. 
O'er my decent (boulders drawn*'* 

— -I have fid fpite agiinft t^iis place, but I 
VOL, u F am 
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am provoked at its fuperabundant negt«» 
lives.— It is a fea-port, without being ani- 
mated i it is a village^ without the air of 
peace and Emplicity ; ic is military, with- 
out being either'gay, or bold looking ; ic 
is country, without being rural ; it is high- 
land, without being pifturefque or ro- 
mantic i it has plains without verdure, hills 
without woods, mountains without majcfty, 
and a (ky without a fun s at Lead his beams 
appear fo fclJom, that I wonder the L .chr 
abrians are not d*^zzled into idoktry when 
he walks in his brightnefs. — O, this is a bad 
country for a butterfly, a bee, or an cn» 
Chufiaft, to expatiate in ; but it is the beft 
place in the world to remember an abfent 
friend in !•— Thought ftrays a wretched ro- 
ver o'er the pleafing pad i I feel the (park 
of fancy kindling at the torch of memory ; 
but, as Gray fays of Jove's eagles, *^ the 
thunder of whofe beak, and lightning of 
whofe eye were to be quenched,'* &c. &c. 
I too will quench my mental light in 

•' dark 
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«* dark clouds of flumbcn" Meet mc in 
my dreams^ daughter of winding Clutha 1 
Adieu ! 



LETTER XIII. 



TO COLLECTOK M« 



FORT WILLIAM, MAT l8, 1 773* 
MT DEAK SIR, 

X MUST certainly write, becaufe you bid 
me, becaufe I promifed it, and becaufe your 
praife encourages, and your kindnefs grati- 
fies me* But, indeed, it will be only to 
make you a fharer in my difapp6intment.--« 
I do not like this place, and I am verf 
forry for it, becaufe you like it fo well. 
But I am fure it mud be mere habit, and - 
th© recollcftion of time agreeably paffcd 
in it. — No ftranger can poflibly relifli it. 

I like the people I am among very well 
indeed; but thefe, you know, are like 

. ^% yourfeU^ 
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ymirfclf, fo I need not tcU you why.-*-! 
have fccn your fucccffor, whom wc all 
think worthy of occupying your place Se- 
this from us is no fmall compliment. 

Two (hops profane your once-hofpitable 
manfion : I bought thread in one, and rai- 
fms for the children in the other, that I 
might peep into your premifcs.— But all 
this made me farrier than I was before. — 
I feized on the only fhining noon we have 
had to walk into your garden ; it is now 
degraded into a kail-yard^ yet your laurels 
remain. — ^t rs with much malicious plea- 

fure I tell you, the caitiff D -, whom wc 

have all fo . much reafon to deteft, came 
down here on foot lately, all the way from 
Berwick, poor, wretched, and truly con- 
t€;tnptible. The fruits of all bis bufy arts^ 
his btaftirg whifpcrs,' and death- breathing 
malignity, arc fcattered like chafF before 
the wind $ and he was glad to go from 
houfe to houfe, to (hare, the hofpitality of 
thofe who defpifed him. Callous to every 

' > virtuous 



virtuous and honourable fentimenC> he has 
flill a lingering liking to the feat . of his 
power^ his profits^ and his pleafures; Had I 
feen him> I (hould have been (Irongly 
tempted to cry aloud, like the Mahometans^ 
'*' God is juft !'• . I have not yet opened the 
repofitory of the books you were kind 
enough to furnifli.to me : — they will afford 
materials for our future corrcfpondence. — I 
ihall tell ^ou frankly what I think of aH 
I read| and you will tell me where I am 
right,— The refult will be, that I (hall 
amufe you^a little^ and you will inflruft 
me a great deal* 

• • # ♦ ' ♦ • « 
« • .« # % % # ' 

Dear Sir, believe that I fliall alvrays be, 
while I have memory and gratitude. 

Your obliged, obedient, &c. &c» 
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LETTER XIV. 



TO MISS R« 



^ voR'r.wjiXuifi MAT 20, 1773* 

MY DKAH H», 

X DARE fay you are ready to cry out, 
*' Lochabcr no mbrc !" and I am furc I 
an) ready to echo the fame note. Yet 
who ever left a happy family without re- 
gret ? and I am about to leave a very happy 
one* Our hoft improves upon us every 
hour,— He has good fcnfe^ and a good 
hearts and is a perfcft cabinet of that fbrf 
of old-fafliioned knowledge I like. — He ia 
from near the Law of Berwick, and knows 
nil the traditionary hiftory of the Border,— 
of the Humes and the Elliots. He is, in 
fadj a^rue blood old Scotfman; ihrewd> 

cautious^ 
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cautious, and-farcaftic, yet kind and affef* 
tionate where he loves. 

'Do you know if ever I break a rcfolu- 
tion you wot of^ it (hall be in favour of an 
ugly man.— Ugly is a harlh word, I only 
mean plain looking, rather harfh, like Mr. 
G — -yr— he ftiould be much older than 
myfclf too* Thefe are the people likely 
to be moft grateful for attention, from a 
pcrfon whofc youth, &c. &c. might make 
It prefumed, that fhe had made luffic utCri- 
ficcs.-— I do not fuppofc myfclf capable of 
having any thing to do with folly or knavery; 
but, put thefe out of the queftion, and if I 
had a choice of fifty, it would -not be the 
wifcft, the'wittieft, the wealthieft, nor, by 
any means, ihe handfomeft, that I fhould 
choofe. No; it would be the pcrfbn ca« 
pable of moft afFcfiion, if one had fcalcs 
that would weigh fuch a thing. — ^Bur, wa[nt- 
ing thefe, he who, having the leaft opinioft 
of his dear felf, is likelicft to value an- 
ixther I*— he> who, having outlived early 

F 4 vanity 
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vanity and romance^ can bcft value " the 
fobcr' certainty of waking blifs/\fuch as 
this good couple mod dcfcrvcdly enjoy .-—r 
She is amiable, gentle, and wcll-bfcd; a 
perfon of family too.— He looks with fuch 
calm complacency at her, and is fo charmed 
with every thing (he fays ! — The refpect 
(he fliew3 him, is fo foftened by afFcdtion ! 
—She has a fitter here, not the lead like 
her, but an. excellent creature; good- 
hcartcd, frank- fpiri ted, and aftivc.— They 
all form fuch an harmonious groupe, and 
the little boy is fo lovely !— There is one 
in the cradle too; but I only mind thofe 
that can ^* foftly fpeak, and fweetly fmile>'* 
for the boy of boys has foihe pretty half- 
formed words.— My father went on a week 
ago to regulate matters for our removal; 
but his predeceflbr's family arc ill of fevers. 
We have, been urged to ftay here till mat- 
ters are in a train, but have refolvcd to pro- 
ceed, I am fure I Ihall fed much concern 
when I go away. There is a Major C— ne 

here. 
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here, a man of tafte and ingenuity, who 
pleafes me much by the delight he takes in 
talking of his wife, who is certainly vcr]^ 
pretty. — He has her pifturc drawn by 
himfelf, with a mod angelic cxpreffion.— 
Happy artift ! who can thus give a vifibic 
and lovely form to the predominant image 
in his mind. — If I coi^ld but fing^nd draw 
true likencfles'of my friends, I think I 
ihould not be an unhappy exilc^ after alU 
—I will not write another word from here. 
I am bufy with a piece of work, which 
1 mean as a memorial for fweet Mrs. G. 
and won't bcftow a minute on you, rill I 
fee myfelf in Loch Nc fs. Good night, my 
deareft I Write, or not writei my fpirit is^ 
with you i and I feel a pleafure in thinking- 
I can contribute to your amufcmenc. 

Once more, adieu ! when I meet with 
another that poffeffcs your native delicacy, 
your difintereftedncfs, your purity of heart, 
I will forget you — forget all our paft 
happine fs, add thofe that fha|"ed it. Peace 
be with you, my owa H 

»5 
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l£TTER XV. 

TO MISS R« 

war AUGUSTUS^ mat 24, 1775. 

AT DEAREST H.f 

J. AM very much difordered by my jour>» 
Aey I but, while I am able, I (hall endea* 
TOUT tQ defcribe it, for B» as well as for 
jou, and it is needlefs to tell you both the 
i^me thing. 

On Monday we fet out on horfeback, 
good Mr. G« condu&ing us to Highbridge ; 
and a moft inilru^ive and entertaining 
conlpanion he was.— **Why .did I leave 
Lochaber without introducing you to the 
caftle of Inverlochy ? You never faw 
iuch a caftle in your life. I mufed the 
whole night after I faw it, on the ftrange 

manner in which the inhabitants muft have 

lived. 
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lived. It It large and fquare^ and has the 
remains of four round towers. It is built 
of round (tones, that never were touched 
by the hammer. You may gucfs Its vene- 
rable antiquity^ from the circumftance of 
Achalus^ ^^ our gude Scots king/ - having 
figned a league with the fpefUtor'^ 
Charlemagne here. In the year 1200, if I 
remember. 

.Only think how kings could choofe fuch 
a reHdence f «— but they were great hunters, 
and the dark moors in view, were all a 
foreft them The Tea running up fo far 
into the bofom of the mountains^ was ali(>> 
a favourable circumftance : be fides it (lands 
in the mouth of the (ingular and important 
Glenmore, which I (hall hereafter defcribc 
to you. Ic is fomewhac fingular that Gx- 
feen thanes or chiefs, of the name of Cum* 
mings witneiTed this league. 

The progrefs and dccIenfiiQn of power 
is worth tracing -, it makes no unirn* 
portant part of the hiftory of hunnan na« 

F 6 ture. 
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turc— In thefc days the Cummins were 
unrivalled in the north, and potent every- 
where.— The wifdom and valour of fome 
diftinguifhed individuals^ no doubt^ pro- 
cured this influence at firft. When they 
acquired itj they abufcd power, by their joint 
influence, bore down every other name, 
till, in the end, they became the obje6ts 
t>f univerfal fear and jealoufy. 

There were doubtlcfs among fo great 
a number, unworthy individuals, whom the 
ipirit of clanlhip led the more deferving to 
protedl and fupport, in fome inftances of 
violence or fraud.— This created a kind of 
combination againft them s and^ the trea- 
chery of the Red Cumming^ which pro- 
voked Robert the Bruce to ftab him in the 
cloifter of the Gray-friars at Dumfries, was 
a mortal ftroke to their declining power. 

What an aftonifhing inftance it was of 
bur great Robert's royalty of mind, that, 
when hunted from place to place, purfuing 
a precarious title to a defpoiled crown, he 

^■^. 8 could, • 
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could, in the glow of virtuous indignatiorr,, 
pcrforti) fuch a deed in fuch a place, with- 
out lofing all popii^rity I It was the blind* 
tiefs of zeal. The cruelty of the times; at- 
tended with bitter exafperations, prevent 
its being a ftain on our liberal- minded 

I 

hero. Don't think I am diverted from my 
favourite ftar in the galaxy of fame ;-— I 
always' fee the fpirit of Wallace fupcrior 
and alone, like Hercules, repofing after his 
labours.— «Do not tell me of his being 
bloody ; no doubt be thought it was the 
" fword of the Lord, and of Gideon that 
he drew :" — " nothing he did in hate, but 
aU in honour.''-— I reverence his hallowed 
fhade, as much at this prefent moment, as 
when we were trying to lift his two-handcd 
fwoi:d in Dumbarton caftle. 

jMbw I was as full of the idea of the 
caftle of lovcrlochy as poffible, when thefc 
heroes carried me away. The ftrength of 
this venerable pile is wonderful. Mr. (i. 
has told us how they built thefe firange 

walls* 
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walls.— There was a frame of boards made 
o^ tht-.r height and breadth, into which 
diffolved lime, and ftone$ of all fizes and 
forts were poured* When thefe conroli- 
datcd, the frame was taken away, and the 
wall wa& everlafting.— -Pray thanks me for 
your firft Icfibn in archiceflure^ which, at 
any rate, will do you no harm* 

Now I am going to commit to your 
prudent fecrecy a Hight among the clouds^ 
which I ventured in a very ftormy day> 
and a very melancholy hour : 

Rave on, ye demons of the ftorm t 
The ikies didurb, the Teas deform*, 

And urge the whirling bfaft I 
Commix the waves in wM aproar. 
And howl along the defart fliore* 

^hile nature ihrink» aghaft \ ^ 

From the dark chambers of the fky^ 
I fee the lurid lightnings fly* 

With quick illufive glance ; 
While thunders, murmuring from afar>. 
Proclaifn the elemental war* 

And nearer ftill advance* 

Methinki*' 



Metfainks^ with horrid joy elM, 
Avenging miniilers of fate^ 

Now mount the whirlwind's wing ; 
And> while they trace their deftinM pathji 
TremendoQs pour the vialM wratb 

Of natof e't awful King I 

Rage on> ye btafts t unmov'd by fear. 
Your fierce confti£ting ftrife I hear ;— 

For what have I to dread ? 
Not (lorms» whofe fury rends the iky> 
Nor thunder^ pealing from on high. 

Awake th'anconfcioiM dead. 

Since dead to hope, and love, and joy^ 
Why (hould your pow'V my peace deftroy. 

Or break my mourn ful cahn ? 
Your deepell bafe^ your loftieft tone^ 
Gratefal to me, and me alone^ 

I feel, like forrow*s balm. 

V 

I 

Thus, pleasM, the fea-fowl cry aloud. 
While, tofs'd aloft, from clood to cloud. 

With heedlefs coorfe they roam ; 
With Hern delighf, unmix'd with care. 
They wander thro' the troabl'd air. 

Like me, witheot a hpnie« 
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This, you fay, is an cxaggcfation, for 
both the fea-fowl and I will find our home 
in due time. — True ; but this is the lan- 
guage of deep de pondency, which aggrr- 
vates every thing, and looks to no future 
comfort. The poetry of forrow, how- 
ever real the forrow may be, fees images 
through mid, and enlarges them. In 
thefe cafes, v/htrc there is imagination and 
an ear for harmony that predii^^ofe one to 
it, folitude and fadnefs very naturally lead 
the mind " to feed on thoughts that vo- 
luntary move harmonious numbers/'-T— 
This amufement may tend to' foothe and 
to refine the nriind, but whether one is 
the happier for refinement, is a doubtful 
cafe; though I were wife enough> I am 
too drowfy for, decifion.— The account of 
my journey muft alfo be cJeferred tHI 
to-morrow, when, I truft, my head will be 
clearer, and my heart lighter.— I will tell 
you of the diabolical quotation which oc« 
curred to me on entering the chamber 
whicH is to be mine : 

♦• *» Receive 
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■V, 

*' Receive thy new pdffeflbr, one who brings 
A mind not to be changed by time or place 



9f 



I left my nairative ycfterday to mount 
the clouds and chafe phantoms. — I am 
now very fick, and rcry fobcr, and 
refolved to be methodical. If I grow 
worle, our correfpondencc vi;ill terminate 
in the only way it ever fliall ;— -if not, I 
xnuft attend my wonted duties, and lay down 
my pen* — But this day is rhinc, and (hall, 
thf rcfore, be yours. Know then, bcUvcd, 
that the Gknmore, or Great Valley, is an 
opening from fea to fca, acrofs Scotland, 
through fome of the wildeftf parts of the 
Highlands, On the eafl, the fpacious bay 
of Cromarty, at the head of wriich lies In- 
vcrncfs, runs ^ up between Rofsfhire and 
Murray, a great way /inward, till it reaches 
the Highlands ; then, on the weft, you fail 
in between Appin, Lefmere, and Mull, till 
you come to Loch Linnhe, an inlci o'. the 
fea on which Fort William ftands. A little 

further. 
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further, as you go towards Fort Auguffusj^ 
you meet with the Lochy, a river which^ 
coming in a wcftward courfc from Loch 
Lochy, difchargcs itfclf into Lochinnhc, 
at the old caftlc of Inverlochy, properly 
fignifying the difcharge of the Lochy. 
Over brown and unvaried moors, we 
travelled, ftill in fight of this ftiort river, 
till we arrived at its parent lake, long^. nar« 
!row> and remarkable for nothing, but it» 
occupying fomc miles of the Glcnmore^ 
and, having had the kiV battle between ad* 
▼erfe clans, fought on its banks, which are 
a dull flat. What gives it intereft is, thac> 
when you arrive' ar the end of it> you fee 
and feel yourfclf in the centre betwixt the 
two feas, and fee at once the Loch) and 
the Oich on each fide of you, running in 
oppofite dire£lions, one making its way' 
through Loch Linnhe to the welt iea, and 
the other through Loch Nefs into the 
Murray Firth, on the eath It is thofc faft* 
following lakes> linked by filial dreams 

that 
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that form the openings which the tKreir^ 
forts were meant to guard> and which, they 
fay, invites art to the aid of nature in form* 
ing a canal, that fliould in a manner divide 
Scotland h but that will be the bufinefs of a 
wifcr and a richer century. I Ihould have 
cold you, in the right place, of my paiTing 
Highbridge, eight or nine miles, I think, 
from Fort William. It croffes the Spean, 
a fmall river, which, rufhing down from 
the central mountains, has worn a channel 
of aftonifliing depth* — Over this, two 
ihrubby crags projed. — The bridge is 
thrown acrofs from the .one to the other, 
and the arches, founded in the river, are 
ninety feet high. You kncrw how little 
I-underftand, or care for buildings; but 
fine bridges caft over deep chafms> have 
^hat kind of grandeur that feizes on my 
gothic imagination.— The effe6t of thia 
one muft be forcible, I (hould think, 05 . 
every mind. After fo much dreary moor, 
the fhrubbery and verdure about it re** 

frelh 
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ffcfh the eye ; and the fimplc majefty of 
thcfc lofty arches forms a fine contrail lo 
the noble, though irregular piles of rock- , 
work, which they conncdt. The " boiling" 
and ** wheeling" of the waters below ani-' 
mate the view j and even its dizzy horror 
pleafes, after the long paufe of dreary ftill- 
nefs you have juft quitted.— Another far- 
fcen bbjeft givci fad variety to the pro- 
fpedl, before you leave the languid fame- 
nefs towards Loch Lochy^ it is LochicI 
and the ruins of Achnacarrie, once the 
manfion of the gentle chieftain of the Ca« 
merons. — I call him gemle, becaufe he 
really was fo. His difpofition^was milder, 
his manners fofter, and his mind more' 
cultivated than thofe of bis Companions in 
misfortune, to ufe a foft word.— ^Hc was 
like Brutus among the conlpirators, whom 
you ufcd to admire in the play. 

<' The reft did what they did in envy of great 
Caefar, 
He only» in a general honell thought/' &c. &c. 

No 
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lio man facrificedl more domeftic com- 
fort to miftaktn principle.— No man had 
clearer views of the fatal refult.— -In vain 
he endeavoured to difluade theadventurer, 
who landed near his houfc, from carrying 
on his ilUfupported projeft.— -When he 
faw his doubts were mifconftrued into fear, 
he took a tender leave of- his family} and 
plunged into the gulph where he forefaw / 
deftrudion. Can I poffibly quit Achna- 
carrie, without proudly recidng an inftancc 
of the generous attachment of the tenants 
to their exiled chief. His eftate was for-» 
feited^ and tl;icy paid the ufual rent to the 
crown ; befides this they voluntarily paid 
a rent to fupport Lochiel's family abroad. . 
When the demefne was taken by fome 
friends for their behoof, the tenants (locked 
it with cattle of all kinds.-^This too was 
a pure benevolence; and to this my grand- 
father, one of that faithful hand, amply^ 
contributed. — Mr, G. is ; royok.d at my 
ftupidity^ in not bcin^ loft in admiration 

and 



9iid aftonifhment at the military roads*— 
HighbridgCi ivhich makes a part of them> 
I do admire^ but have no clear appre- 
henfion of their general beauty, or wonder- 
ful ufcfulnefs*— I do not juft take it for 
granted^ that tbey are to civilize the 
country fo fpecdily and cffeftually j the 
people were vtvy^dvil when they were well 
treated ; they were fo agile and familiar 
with their own bye paths, and fo accuf^ 
Corned to go 

•« Ov€r moor, over mirc. 
Thro' buOi, and thro' briar/* 

that I am not clear they will always foriake 
their old- fliort cur, for the pleafure of 
going ten miles round on hard gravch— . 
Th^fc roads will afford accefe to ft rangers, 
who did kc and defpife, becaufe they do 
not undcrftand them ; and to luxuries they 
cannot afford to pay for, and would be 
happier without.— Early accuftomed to fa- 
va(3e life, I have not the horror at it that 
wifcr people have.— As far as merely rc- 

. gards 
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gards this worlds I am not fure hov much 
my old Mohawk friends have to gain by 
being civilized 5 nor are my cxpe^lacions 
very finguinc of the felicity v^hich more 
knowledge of good and evil will produce 
here.— They know the plain, the narrow 
path, revelation has traced out to a happy 
immortality, and what more can they 
know, that will not be vanity and vex- 
ation of fpirit, to a country which n »ture 
meant to be poor. — I am fure favages have 
more ufcful and pleafing. knowledge than 
people imagine, were it but of birds and ^ 
plants. -"* 

^This, perhaps, is faying too much 1 
but I am fo provoked at feeing (hallow 
artificial people, who have no ideas but 
what they borrow, treating the inventive 
children of the wild with fcorn. — Thofe 
who pace all their lives on in an even* 
paved road, doing every day juft what they 
did yeflerday^ are unable to eftimate the 
powers of thofe^ who muft 4>cnd their 

- mind 
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ttiirld every hour to fome new and un- 
premeditated exertion. After wc pafled 
the centre of the GlcnmorCi where the 
waters divide, I was much pleafed to Bnd 
woody hills, and green plains, narrow, but 
beautiful^ opening before me.«-Laggana« 
chadrom charmed me : it feemed fo rural, 
fo peaceful, and fo focial. — Thinking what 
innocent fylvan beings dwelt in thofe huts, 
J contemplated them with fccrct plcafurc; 
and fo would you, knowing no more than 
I did.— I am fure there were forty diftiridk 
buildings/ fpread out on a fmooth little 
plain, of the fofreft, frelheft verdure.— 
The broad end of Loch Oich, the prettieft 
of all pofTibie lakes, forms the bafe of this 
triangular plain : the fteep green hill of 
Lettcrtinlay, on the flope of which the 
Ijght foliage of ch(^ drooping birch waved 
in the evc:n^ng gale, formed one fide, and 
the variegated flopes and broken copfes 
on the G'engary lide, the other,~Mr; G, 
had icturncd.— We had a boy very fmart 

and 
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and intelligent, who took rare of our horfcs. 
—Loft in contemplation, we were enjoying 
this paftoral fccnery when we .were inter* 
rupted, with '^ Ladies, the greatcft thieves 
in all the country live in thefe houfes.'* 
We were fhockcd, but found,, upon in- 
quiry, that this fweet hamlet was really in- 
habited by the only remaining horde of 
thofe plunderers, who ufed to confider 
making z/preatb as a gallant exploit s now, 
a fpreath" was carrying away forcibly a herd 
of cattle, and fighting their: way through 
all oppofition. I felt a kind of horror on 
finding that the clufter of innocent peafants* 
cottages I had been admiringi was merely 
a den of thieves. — I now began to hold 
the military road, and civilizing the natives, 
in air due reverence. Nay, fuch a com- 
plete convert was I become, that I ft It in- 
clined to admjre a happy thought of a 
worthy good natured Irifliman, Governor 
Caulfield, at Fort George, who moft poc- 
ticuily exclaimed, 

VOL. I, O, « Had 
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'« Had you feen thofe roads before they were made* 
You would hold up your hands^ and blefs Klarfhal 
Wade.*' 

I wl(h I could Iharc with you the plcafurc I 
felt, in admiring, in a fwcet ftill May even- 
ing, the fccnery round Locb Oicb and In- 
vcrgarric j the declining fun was fiiining 
im'mcdiarely after one of thofe foft warm 
ihowcr^, that fteal filcntly down, rcfrcftiing 
all nature, and awakening the whole wood- 
land melody.— A blackbird, on one fide of 
Loch Oich, poured out the fullett ftrain of 
wild mufic I ever heard j while a wood- 
lark, from the dreaming birch trees on the 
other fide, feemed emulous of his notes, 
ftnd was more fwectly liquid, though not 
fo loud.— Do the birds really fiog fweeter 
here, or does the wild fcenery of thofe 
narrow vales reverberate the found, and 
produce a tone of feeling more accordant 
to the mufic of nature ?-*-I never before 
felt the magic fpell of fwcet according 
founds fo powerful.— 1 how I wifhcd for 
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( «a3 ) 

fome one to (hare a luxury that wealth 
cannot purchafe, and^th^t thoufands are 
not born to tafte ! 

<' O ! blind to trath, to virtue blind. 
Who flight the fvreetly penfive mind^ 
On whofe birth the graces mild. 
And every Mufe prophetic fmiled.'* 

*' Thefe are the fpirits bom to know and prove^ 
All nature's charms, iaimenre> and heaven's nn« 
bounded love/' 

From this trance I was waked by a bright 
gleam of the parting fun^ that threw its 
yellow radiance on the oppofitc windows 
of Invergarric houfe.— This has all the 
charafteriftic features of the feat of a High* 
land chieftain,— The lake, with little wooded 
iflands, that feemed to float on the calm 
furface before it i— the rapid river ruQiing 
down from the mountains^ pouring its full 
flream into the lake bcfide it j — the remain- 
ing tower of the ancient caftlc frowning 
proudly on the modern houfe i—the long 
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habitable glen opening back from the man- 
fion of the chicfj cnibofomed in woods arid 
rocks, and animated by cluftcrs of. warm 
peaceful hamlets.-rFrom thefe every pea- 
fant rufhes to arms, when his mafter^s ho- 
nour or fafcty is endan^ered.—There every 
man is a hunter, a fi(her>.and an architeft, 
in his own way ; and there is a mufician 
in every houfc, and a poet in every hamlet. 

Alas ! for me that am " of language- 
flrange,** and have returned to the land 
of my forefathers, with only this Chaldean 
ERglilh. " Dark fayings on the harp" 
are dark indeed to me. 

I greatly wi(h you faw Glengary, it is (b 
pifturefque ; the glen that afcends from ir^ 
inftead of narrowing, as lifual, grow's broader 
as it retires back, till you arrive at Loch 
Garrie, from whence the riverof that name 
defcends.— The caftle, furrounded by a 
very refpeftable garden of old renown, is 
half a mile weft of the houfe. — Rich, corn 
fields, a great relief to the eye, after the 

brown 



hrown defarty fill up the interval \ and.wefl*- 
ward from the caflle, Killcanan, gently* 
floping, verdant and diverfified, clofes the 
profpe<5l with due folemnity :— for there the 
family barial place, a pretty large inclofure, 
Ihaded with lofty old trees, arrells the at- 
tention.— I think the mind broods with 
more calm and fteady attention over the 
laft refuge of mortality, when appropriated 
in this manner to a particular fet of people, 
^hom the imagination can grafp and fol- 
low, than over the refting places of un- 
known multitudes, where thought wanders 
in forlorn confufion, "along the wafte 
dominions of the dead/*-^— You mud mufe 
alone, as much as I have done, before you 
can be capable of penetrating the gloom of 
a paragraph fo fublimely obfcure as my lafl:. 
—Tombs, like heroes, have a peculiar at- 
traftion for me, I cannot get quietly paft 
them.— 'After having thus tranfgreffed and 
digreflcd, I fliall keep you at Invergarrie, 
to view the back ground towards the north, 
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( ia6 ) 

I 

¥/hcre the profpcft rifcs into the moft blue, 
aerial and fantaflic groupe ,of broken rocks 
and ' mountains I ever beheld, — Through 
thcfc you can neither ride nor properly 
walk, but the natives contrive ta fwim and 
creep, and wade and leap, much in the way 
Satan did when he vifited the " Anarch 
old," and then they arrive at another cftafe 
belonging tb Glengary, on the lea-fide, a 
wondrous region called Knoidart, where 
there are no firit floors at all, but all is gar* 

, ret, or cellar j inacceflible precipices, over* 
hanging {nountains,and glens narrow, abrupt, 
and cut through with deep ravines, combin- 
ing with rapid dreams, dark pools, and woods 
fo intricate, that the deer can fcarce find 
t^eir way through them. — Yet the natives 
are looked upon as happier than others,—- 
Redundant grafs and luxuriant heath afford 
abundance to their cattle, who are never 
jhoufcd in wipter. — Deer, wild fowl, and 

' fiflj, are in gricat plenty j falmon, in parti, 
cular^ crouds their rivers, and fhell-fifh of 

all 
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all kinds abound on their rugged coafts.— . 
'AH this ihey enjoy without a rival or conv. 
petitor, for who could go for it, or carry 
it away ? — Bread indeed is a foreign luxury 
with them> they raifing little or no corn -, a 
Ihip however comes once or twice a year, 
and brings them a fupply of meal in ex- 
change for butter and cheefe. — This is the 
afyltim of the catholics ; all who live in 
the country are of that profefllofi, and, won- 
derful to tell, a gentleman of family, great 
learning, genteel manners^ ^nd moft. fpot- 
Icfs life, a bifh^p of their communion," 
fpends his life in this truly favage abode ; 
he has no other motive but the define of 
doing good to thofe who can make him na 
adequate rccompencc-— -There too, in the 
mofl fcclud,ed recefs of thefe wilds, in a 
corner fo obfcure that the fun can fcarcc 
fliinc on ir, is a feminary, where boys are 
educated for the priefthood, (that is pre- 
pared for foreign feminaries,) through very 
great poverty and hardfhip.— Sure thcfc 
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people imagine they fufFer for confcience 
' fake; and, abfurd^as their tenets are, to fay 
the heft of them-, we muft not think they 
xan diflcmble for a whole'' life-time, nor 
have we room to think any one can lead a 
ftrlf-denying and upright life without the 
divine aid, — I fear we poor creatures arc 
mercilefs to each other; I don't like to 
think of their opinions, yet am happy when 
I hear of the gold of good intention glit- 
tering through the drofs of error, — How I 
have wandered !— but the thing jncarcft my 
heart, now that I care fo little for mod 
worldly matters, is to (hew you every ob- 
jcft in the cleareft light in vyhich it appears 
to niyfelf. — I would carry you with me 
wherever I go, I would teach you to think, 
that you might fupply the defcft of timely 
tuition, by giving, yourfclf, fome culture to 
that excellent underftanding — Your mind 
is too good a foil to run to wafte.— When 
I think of yotir native tafte, your delicacy 
of feeling, and that redtitude of judgment, 

which 
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which is your peculiar excellence, I grieve 
that you know fo few who comprehend 
what you poffefs, or know what you are ca- 
pable of acquiring.— How pleafing to fee 
the beauties of fuch a mind expanding I— 
"Will fhat pleafurc ever- again be mine ?— - 
Let md fuppofe it, in the mean time, a 
rnirror,in which the images that pafs through 
mine will be rcfle<^ed.— I cannot think 
how any*one who has c\rer taftcd the rich 
banquet of intelledual pleafure, mingled 
with the fweets o^f fricndfliip, can exift de- 
prived of it. — Sure the Lotos that Ulyffcs' 
friends found, was fomething like it. — No 
wonder they would not come away. If I 
did not think of you, and could not write 
to you, how forlorn I (hould be, and how 

little would " the charm of earlieft birds" 
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or the wild fcenes of enchantment, that 
xife here and there arnidft the brown dejart^ 
avail to comfort me. Adieu, my dear. It is 
time to leave off " chewing the food of 
fwect and bitter fancy." — Good night. 

c 5 ^ 
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LETTER XVI. 



TO MISS R. 



FORT AUGUSTUS, MAY ^5, 1773- 

^MALL heart have I to write, and can 
as yet tell you little of Fort Auguftus. It 
was dark before we dcfcended to the houfe 
which is to be ours ; of which I can only 
fay, that it (lands in fomcthing like a grove, 
anc^ that this grove rifes on a point at the 
confluence of the Oich with Loch Nefe. 
We drank tea with our prcdeccflbr's fa- 
mily ; they are ftill convalefcents. ------ 

The clergyman of the place was the only 
ftrangcr^ of whom I was previoufly told 
that he was handfomer than any body : he 
appeared more modcft than moft handfomc 
men, who are lefs tolerable I think, than^ 
mere handfomc women. •--..-- They 
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cannot remote fpr ten days, and here am 
I very much indifpofcd •* in the worft ini^la 
ivorft room;'* and to mend tTie matter, 
juft above the beft bed-room, where alt 
ilrangers are received ; and worfe ftill, this 
room has a vocal 'floor, like the one at Lufs. 
—Oh } for a carpet I the pnly luxury (not 
intelleiSual) that I have longed for fince I 
left you.— Worfe and wor,fe — if I do not 
get better, remember the laft word I write 

a 

b my beocdidion to you. 
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LETTER XVII. 



TO COLLECTOR M' 



FORT AUCUSTUS, MAY 2^1 I773» 
MY BEAR SIR, 

-I KNOW not how to confolc you, nor 
indeed how to mention the event that has 
grieved us all fo much ; yet, after all, this 
new connexion is a gentleman by birth and 
education. 

Very great blame there certainly is, but 
a fmall part comparatively remains with 
thofe who are in a great meafurc fufFcrers 
from their own imprudence. The con- 
trivers and abettors of this rafli union are 
more dcfcrving of your anger than the par- 
ties themfelves. — Marriages thus hafty and 
clandeftinc, have fometimes proved fortu- 
nate beyond all cxpe6tation.-?-It was per- 
haps 



haps too great a charge for a creature fo 
young and lovely, without a protcftor of 
her own fex, td manage a family, and be 
obliged to entertain all kinds of company. 
—I know, I am certain, your heart muft 
relent towards her when you confider fully 
of it.— The regiment I am told is ordered 
abroad ; they may be years without meet- 
ing; fhe will come home penitent and 
thoughtful, to take charge of your affairs ; 
and, her fate being now fixed, will have no 
objeft to draw off her attention, 

I am confined here, and reading fome of 
the books I had from you is my only con- 
folation 1 When I am well enough to write 
more at large, I ihall endeavour to amufe 
you with my crude opinions, for which I 
(hall make no apology, as it is in compli- 
ance with your own dcfire. — I am very 
finccrely, 

Yours, with much efteem. 



f 
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LETTER XVIIL 



TO COLLECTOR M< 



FORT AUdUSTlEJS, MAT 28, I77J- 
MY DBAR $IR» 

&INCE 1 wrote you lafV, I have becr» 
ihoft intent on biography, and quite en- 
gfofTed by heroes and legiHators. I am 
afraid and afhamed^ after all my promifes 
. of frankncfs, to tell you who is my favorite^ 
When I look up to the great legiflator of 
the north, like Shenftone*s little boys> 



*' I do in pa^ng wonderment abound,, 

And think he been the greatest wight on ground. 



r» 



I am a(tonifhed and borne dowQ witb 
fhc force of that mighty mind^ which burfl: 
all the golden chains of imperial pomp and 
prejudice,— which came ftrcaming like the 

auforai 
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aurora borealis, to pour its Iplendors on 
the regions of darkhejs, — and which Hooped 
like the fabled AncaeuSi to gain fkrength 
from the earth, and rife with freffi vigour. 
— Self*abafement, nnatchlefs patience, and 
ftubborn perfcvcrance, virtues dealt fpa* 
ringly to the hero kind, were his pre-emi- 
nently.^— I furvey his new creation with 
aftonifliment ;--*-I fee him prefiding at the 
birth of intelleft with reverence s— and yet, 
I rcfpeft and admire, without loving or 
efteeming this extrsjordinary charaftcr,— • 
He was a heartlefs barbarian after all,«— • 
his views were often juft and always great, 
but be did not care who or what he tram- 
pled on, to attain to the completion of 
them. Only think of him, like another 
Herod, facxificing fo many hundred inno- 
cents to his prepofterous falt-watcr expcri- 
ment«<-«It was an infolent and impious at« 
tempt to conquer nature.— Then haw many 
thoufands fell vi£lims to his ambidon of 
building that fhocking town Pctcriburgh I 
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^Hc might have made the principal ftrcct 
oi dead merCs bones (as children fay of Lon« 
don bridge in the old balladj—provided he 
applied the remains of the poor peafants to 
that purpofc.-*— Fw;^ hundred thou/and peo- 
ple to be facriBced with fuch cool delibera- 
tion, to create a fea-port! — I am fure, 
though he did conquer nature there, it was ' 
a dear bought vidlory. — Which of Shake- 
fpeare^s heroes is it that fays with fuch bit- 
ter regret, 

*• If I am forced • 
To draw this fword to be a widow-maker. 
Bear witnefs beaveny &c. &c." 

That was gfenerous, open war ; fatal and 
depopulating at bed, no doubt, yet a field 
for noble exertions, and for the difplay of 
fome fhining qualities. — But to go caltrily 
and coolly with a hatchet afid a trowel, to 
be a widow-maker to fuch an extent,— I 
have no patience with the cold- hearted ty- 
rant. — If you will know what I think of 
him, you muft not call it prudery when I 
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cxprefs infuperable <3irguft at his marriagf> 
and at the blind admiratioa that circum- 
ftancc of his life has cxcircd.-i-To divorce 
his wffe without a pretext,— to give the 
example to a great empire which he pro- 
feffed to enlighten and reform,— -of a fa- 
ther's bringing, not merely his own miftreft, 
but the miftrefs of other men, to rule over 
his family,— to be the mother-in-law of his 
fori,— the heir of that vaft empire 1— What 
father could place confidence in his fon, or 
give him Icflons of virtue, when confcious 
he had forfeited all claim to his reverence ? 
•—What hufband, what father can find fcli^ 
city excluGve of his family ? — What laurels, 
what eulogies can extraft the fting of do- 
meftic mifcry ?r— The wretched, withered 
heart, pines unrefreflied, like Gideon's fleece 
that lay dry, while- all nature fhared the 
genial influence of the dews of heaven.— 
On the evil confcqiicnces refuking to fo- 
ciety from breaking down the partition wall 
which feparates the undcviating from con- 
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tagion, volumes might be- written, replete 
with inftru6lion, corroborated by fads : but 
a finglc faft fclefted from the life of this 
mighty kgiflator, contains the cffence of 
volumes ; it is that of beheading a gentle* 
man of his bed-chamber, a handfome fa- 
vorite of the emprcfs, on the mere fur«ii(e 
that this favor extended beyond dueiimit$«. 
~You will recollcft too that the Czar bad 
his head expofcd on a pole in the pathway^- 
and he drove out his happy emprefs in a 
fledge paft the ^(?/^.— She did not afk what 
head it was> nor did he make the lead at*^ 
lufron to ir^ — What eafy intcrcourfe, what 
pe r fed confidence ! — Now there could be 
only two ways of viewing this circumftance;, 
Catherine was guilty, or (he was not. If 
flie was guilty, how peculiarly aggravated 
was that guilt, —how depraved was thai 
mind,— how vicious thofe habits, — how 
hardened that ingratitude,-— that in fpite of 
the light of»herown excellent underftand- 
ing,-^in fpite-of the dangers ^nd fpies that 
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furrounded her, could add a deeper blot to 
all former ftains, and could look with cool 
diffioiulation on the"^ dreadful rcfult of her 
crime !-^Novy had Peter, as he ought . to 
have done, if convinced of fier guilt, 
hurled her down to contempt and infamy, 
the world would applaud the j'ufticeof his 
vengeance, and her niemory would periflx 
with the opprobrium of that very world 
which now applauds her, bec^ufc (he was 
prudent and fortunate'.— Ad^d the rcfleftion 
of what life a man of a great mind and 
firong paffions mud afterwards lead, with 9t 
perfon whofc infidelity and ingratitude he 
was convinced of; how the mere Ihamc of 
having debafed himfelf by fuch an alliance, 
mud have made him fwallow his injuries.— • 
Confider, tao, how totally that delicacy 
which inhabits every pure and noble mind, 
muft be cxtinguiftied, before a man could 
live on with a perfon he inwardly dcfpifed. 
Say then, that in a ralh fit of jealoufy, he, a 
kgiflator, a felf-conquefor, neither young 

nor 
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nor romantic, had taken the life of a man 
whom he afterwards found reafon to believe 
innocent ?— Can there be a ftronger tefli- 
mony of the difquicr, diftruft, and reftlcfs 
perturbation, which muft refulc from fuch 
an alliance i — Othello talks of 

** The minutes he tells o'er . 
Who doats, yet doubts, fifpcds, yet ftrongly loves. ** 

What then muft be his fate, who begins 
his married life by laying a broad and juft 
foundation for jcaloufy ?— What woman 
who hopes for prote£lion, would marry a 
known coward? Is life, or any tbing per- 
taining to it, fo dear as that honour, that 
very exiftcncc of his family, which a man 
intrufts to his wife ?— Though furroundcd 
with glory and admired by all the world, is 
it to be wondered at that the Great Peter 
fo ofcen drowned in wjne the bitternefs of 
rcflcdlion ? — Had he built fewer (hips and 
towns, and began his great work with re- 
forming the morals of his fubjeds by his 

own 
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own example, his work might have been 
flower perhaps, but it would have been 
furcrt — Elegance and. refinement arc eafily 
added to wifdom and virtue, they are in^ 
deed produced by them ; when a m *n is 
brought to think rightly 'and aft juftly,, his 
tafte improves apace ; and we fee all over 
the world, where virtue languiflies, the arts 
decay. — I muft return to juftify my limited 
admiration of your favorite hero, who I 
fufped ftands the higher with you for being 
an artift, like your own Duke Archibald.— 
How a man fhould be great without gene- 
JCofity, feems wonderful i and yet great he 
was, and generous he was not — no not in 
a fingle recorded inftance. — His promoting 
foreigners, who would not (lay among hi3 
bears without promotion, I (hould only call 
found policy. I (hall not detail what every 
page evinces, — I will not grate my feelings 
with the recolieftion of the accumulated 
cruelty and injullice which fcnt the brave 
Swedes, prifoncrs of war, gentlemen, and 
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fcrvants of a generous and heroic maftefj 
to expiate the crime of obedience in the 
defarts of Siberia ;— which fcnt generals, 
who had ftruck terror into the heart of 
Mofcow, and dazzled all Europe with the 
fplcndor of their aftions, to build huts in 
Siberia with their own hands, and teach his 
half rational flares to plant turnips -on the 
banks of the Oby. — To fum up all I con- 
fider Peter as a man wife and brave without 
virtue. — Perhaps his hard unbending cha- 
rafter was as well calculated to make poli- 
tical reforms in RuHia, as the fanguine and 
ferocious tcmpei; of John Knox, for making 
religious ones in Scotland.— F will not apo- 
logize*— You bid me read biography, to 
teach me to think; I have thought, and here 
is the rcfulr. — If I have not made you very, 
angry, I will next give my thoughts of his 
rival hero. — -Will you, dear fir, continue to 
think that I refpcft your 6pinions, reve* 
rcnce your judgment, and fliall always be 
your obliged friend and obedient fcrvant* 
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LETTER XIX. 



To COLLECTOR M 



Fort Augustus, may 30, i775» 

1 REJOICE, dear fir, that you are plcafcd 
with my finccrity and not difpleafed with my 
cothufiafm.— I hope it will not, as you fcem 
to think, evaporate with youth.— I truft^ I 
(hall be aiKenthufiafl: in friendihip, and in 
the love of virtue and of nature, all the 
days of my lifc.-^How could fpirits, afpir- 
ing after fomething better than this world 
affords, exift in this gloomy uncongenial 
clime without it? When torpor threatens 
to chill the foul, it Warms and animates it; 
when the mind tends to be languid and 
enervated, it invigorates and braces it,— • 
*Tis the fan of a warm climate, and the fur 
of a cold one.— Who ever did much good 

to 
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to others without a degree of enthufiafm, 
to loofen the faculties from their cohefion 
with fclf-lovc ?— I will no longer bewilder 
myfelf among figures, for. I fee you ready 
to compare me to Hudibras, 

«' Who could not ope 
His mouth but out there Acw a trope/' 

Yet is not cnthufiafm pardonable, when 
about to enter on the difcuffion of a life of 
wonders, where all is true y^t nothing pro- 
bable ? — Even the right marvellous life of 
Charles the Twelfth ? — The unfortunate 
have few friends.— This remark is neither 
fo trite nor fo invidious in my application 
of it as it may at firfl appear ; we are not 
always malignant, but we are very often 
lazy ; peoples misfortunes are fo often ow- 
ing to their own mifconduft, that, without 
examining into particulars, we are ready to 
take it for granted in mod cafes, and be* 
come unjuft, to lave ourfelves the trouble 
of candid invcftigation. Never was there 
a human being whofe character was more 

modelled 
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modelled by peculiarities in his ficuatioa 

and education i by irrefiftible impulfes froni 

without and from within* all driving him on 

to that ardent extreme^ to which his na« 

tural temper too forcibly inclined.-—Reared 

undir a father cold and ftern* defeflively 

educated ; taught from childhood to value 

nothing but military glory* left fo very 

young to a£b for himfelf* and furrounded 

by people little ikilled in the elegant arts, 

who had not learned truly to eftimate the 

fofcer graces and milder virtues of civilized 

life. Young, inexperienced, yet full of 

valour* generofity, and integrity, a ftorni 

i)roke around him, which involved all his 

future life in tempefts* — The perfidious 

confederacy of the three royal robbers, who, 

under the miik of friendfhip* had agreed 

to take advantage of the minority of a 

brother fovereign, to defpoil his crown and 

divide his territories, while it called forth 

the military talents of the young prince, to 

prompt and aftonifhing exertion, gave, at 

the fame time, an inflexible bias to his 
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mind.-^Thc more upright and pure he felt 
his own fcntimcnts, the more indignation 
riiis conduft muft have excited. — There is 
no motive that could ftimulate the human 
mind to pcrfcvering hoftility, but what 
mingled in this cafe j revenge, which the 
provocation had almoft exalted into virtue ; 
the patriot paffion burning for his injured 
country; emulation, excited by rivals, 
brave, powerful, and invidious i the ardour 
of youthful enthufiafm animating 

*f A frame of iron> and a foal of fire j'^ 

and, finally, the 

" Fatal love of fame, that glorious heat. 
Only deflruflive to the brave and great.'' 

Stern, obftinate, and uncultured, highly 
cxafperated and fignally viAorious, what 
was the conduce of this prince, when 
the proud city of Copenhagen lay at the 
fret of i viiftor, fcarce fcventeen ? — Piety, 
moderation, clemency, and magnanimity, 
marked every ftep of his progrefs.~Had 
he not outlived that year it would have been 

very 
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very, unjuft to charadlerize him as a mere 
warrior*— Even then he was fomething 
more/ and fomething better.— After grant* 
ing terms diftated by lenity and probity, 
to this faithlefs enemy, let us view his con- 
du6t to the more /aithkfs Czar after the 
vidory at Narva, — that vidory whofc ra- 
pidity diftanced belief while its fplendor 
dazzled imaginatio9«— -Still we find him 
ading with the generofity of a true hero, 
and the courtcfy of a preux chevalier; with- 
out fear or reproach, afcribing all glory to 
the God of battles, and treating the van- 
quifhed with unequalled humanity.— Could 
it be expedcd,that in the midft of this bril- 
liant and rapid career, he fhould readily 
liften to terms of accommodation didated 
by thofc very fears that infurcd his future 
vidories i— from an enemy too who had 
planned the deftrudion of his country?— 
Would the great Guftavus, wife and pious 
as he was, have done it in the fame circum- 
ftances? BcfKies he was aduated by the 
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Ipirit of chivalry, and confidercd his cou- 
rage as the gift of Providcncc,bcftowcd upon 
him to redrefs the injured and protect the 
weak.— How different would be the judg- 
tncnt of the world, regarding his condufi: 
in Poland, had fuccefs attended him to the 
end of his career ! — Was not Auguftus a 
perjured prince without honor or morality, 
•—who governed by intrigue, broke every 
compad, and violated every duty, both to 
his Saxon and Polilh fubjefts ? What did 
Charles do, but remove him from a throne 
he had degraded to venality, and ftained by 
his vices ?-^Hc fcnt him back to Saxony, 
which he (hould never have left.— Finding 
that the Poles,corrupted by the example of a 
king, at whofe depofitioa they rejoiced, had 
neither virtue nor concord remaining, fuf- 
ficient for the purpofes of a free eledioir, 
he pointed out to them a young man, noble, 
brave, virtuous, and candid, to whom he 
feemed attrafted by congenial rectitude of 
mind, aiid who reprcfcntcd oqe of their 

moft 
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inoft illuftrious families.— Why does not 
the fcene clofc here ?— Why not (lop while 
we. have the pleafurc of contemplating this 
extraordinary man^ with hands unftained 
by cruelty and injuftice, and a heart pure 
from every finiftcr motive, *' acknowledged 
lord of pleafure and of pain," neither to 
be attradtcd by the one, nor repelled by the 
other, — difpenfing crowns and dignities 
with the moft difmtercfted liberality— re- 
Dttvirg toe homage 6i uie north and the 
Iplendid cmbaffics of the eaft, with unvary- 
ing modefty,— and uniting in hijs habits of 
life the a£l;ivity and ardour of a foldier, with 
the fixiiplicity and abftemioufnefs of an an- 
chorite ? — He indeed was' a hero to his 
valet de chambre, for he had nothing to 
>Gonceal, nothing to be afhamed of. But 
who could drink fo deep of the cup of 
profperity without being in fome degree in- 
toxicated ? — Who can pafs through life 
without committing fome fault, the con-- 
icqiiences of which cloud and embitter it f 
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/His treatment of Patkul was indeed vrery 
/ barbarous; I never think of it without 

V horror, and feel little inclined to be the 
advocate of cruelty : bur, from the undc- 
viating rcditudc of his general condufl:,. 
this being the fok inftance in which he was 
charged with injuftice, it is but candid to 
fuppofe, he confidered himfclf as inflifting 
death on a traitor.— The manner of it is 

-r.c: to be nalliated; it is a nrcat but a finc>Ic 
ftain. — His fubftquent fchcmes of ambition 
Were doubtlcfs extravagant and injudicious, 
and the rafhnefs of endeavouring to com-* 
bat the elements and fubdue nature in his 

, march to Pultowa, was ftill more fo. — Yec 
he led his men to no hardfliips that he did 
not fliare witTi them j he was certainly de- 
ceived by flatterers, who attacked him on 
his only vulnerable fide, by pcrfuading him 
be could ovjercomc difficulties from their 
nature infurmountable. - Can you withhold 
ycur pity and your admiration from him in 
that iad crifis of his fate when the fun of 

his 
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fiis^ profpcrity fet, to rife na more ; or when 
he bore the utmoft bodily pain, and the 
mod wringing anguilh that a great mind 
can fufFer without a change in his counte- 
nance or temper ? — Can any thing equal 
his fortitude and patience in Turkey i or 
his wild heroifm at Bender, where his li- 
berality and fimple manners^ his unftained 
morals and undaunted mind, won reverence 
and affcclion from the very Janizaries 5— 
or his unfhaken pcrfcvcrance in Demetlca, 
where he lay eleven months in bed, in per- 
feft health, to efcape the rifle of degrada- 
tion^ to him the greateft of evils ?-— I own' 
bis reign was a irnsfortunc to his people : 
— -I confefs it was happy for him and them 
that it terminated fo foon, — when cxaC^ 
peration, inj^urics, and difappointments, had 
driven him to a kind of obftinate defpcra- 
lion.— Yet ftill I admire and regret him, 
and look upon him as a man, brave and 
virtuous, without wifdoms whofc great qua- 
lities may be fafely admired, without the 

H 4 Icaft 



( 152 ) 

Icaft danger of their being imitated.— He 
is unique and will continue fo.-^You won« 
dcr at my preference, but I cannot give 
much of my admiration without fbme . of 
my eftcem.— -Again, this fclf-fubdued hero 
fcrves to eftablifh my favourite maxim : 
without felf^denial and ielf-conquefl:, I 
have no idea of any confident virtue.—* 
Who can depend for a moment on a <:ha« 

•rader open to all the attacks of paffion^ 
all the ajlurcments of pleafure ? A cafe like 
his, where io many caufcs concurred to 
urge him on to purfuits fo fatal and perni- 
cious, can occur but very feldom.— But 
what foldier, emulous of iiis well won fame^ 
would not benefit by imitating his temper- 
ance, his probity, his contempt of pleafure^ 
and his abhorrence of mean ncfs?— Peace 
to his (hade ! which has doubtlefs, ere now, 
claimed kindred with a far more amiable 
hero ; but his only equal in unwearied ptr- 

' fcvcrance, romantic and. extravagant cou- 
rage, unconquerable ftrcngth of mind and 

body, 
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body« and unblemifhed purity of tnorals»~» 
You have Ibund our, ere now, that I mean 
our own unequalled Wallace.— They both 
early began the race of glory, — both 
ftcmmed the -torrent of advcrfity with un« 
Ihaken fortitude j — both rcfufed honours 
and dignities wich fteady magnanimity ;•— « 
and both at a very early period, fell viftims 
to misfortune. — Our hero had a manifcfl: 
fupcriority in the uprightnefs of his mo- 
tives. Unbiafled by ambition or vanity> 
he lived and died a generous patriot.— 
Conqueror to the laft, he fubducd the ri« 
gor of his fate by the calm cheerfulnefs 
with which he met it, — The noble fcnti- 
ments he difplayed in the laft fcene of fuf* 
fcring, overcame the refcntment of a hoftile 
nation, fo that 

*' His fair fame, with clear and radiant blazCf 
Spreads and grows brighter with the lapfe of days/^ 

So far the Scot has the advantage of the 
Swede ; a proof that the world is not al- 
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ways urijuft. — I have been tedious on this 
favourite theme. — I wifli to hear your 
criticifm, •— Though I am fanguine^ like 
Wallace, I am not obilinate like Charles, 
and fhall yield up my errors to your cor« 
redion^ with all due fubmilTion. 

I am, &c, &C.. 



LETTER XX. 



TO MISS R*. 



BORT AUGUSTUS, JUNE 5, 1773*^ 

JVIy dear, I have been fo.fick and fo ftu;- 
dious, and fo willing to pleafe and amufe 
the colledor, under his late fevcre afflidion^ 
that I have given you and our trufty and 
well beloved B— — , room to fuppofe I 
have already forgot you.— My right hand 
was at one time very near forgetting her 

5 cunning % 
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cunning;- but my heart, like poor Maria's, 
is ftill warm, and while it beat$ I fhall ten- 
dcrly remember you both.— Your letter is, 
like yourfelf, all truth, nature, and candour. 
— Don^t be difcouraged; there lies no fair 
eomparifon between us,~Forced to reiid 
and think from childhood, for want of bro- 
ther, fifter, or companion of my own age ; 
toft from place to place, and early accuf- 
tomcd to the focicty of my fupcriors in age 
and kno\%Icdge, what fhould my mind do 
but unfold ? — You had every difadvantagcj 
I fhall never be other than I am, .but yotr 
will every day improve.~Your jaunc muft 
have been very amufing. — You faw Loch 
Lomond to great advantage,— »The com- 
panions you had were not all quite the 
thing.— Were we three there together with 
fun-fliinc and a boat, and fwains that would 
do what they were bid, and find occupatioa 
for themfclves now and then, - - - - but 
all this would have been too much, and 
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hdve made U8 ^ith chi& world would laft 
always, as W. T. Cty s 



You have done juft what you ought, and 
what every perfon capable of efiimaciog 
your charader mufl:, approve of.— I -had no 
pleafure in writing you of that marriage 
which i knew you would hear of but too 
foon.— As Dogberry fays in the play, ** you 
may let me down an afs; I never once 
thought of fuch a thing/'— Now indeed 
that a thoufand odd things rudi on my re«> 
colIedioDi I wonder at my blind nefs.-^But 
this comes of mufing and (hell gathering i 
-^I certainly (hould make a very bad Du^ 
enna«;— She is a (Irange creature, and could 
not be improved.-— Her pride was in high 
company, but her pleafure tn low; for her 
equals (he never cared, and reading I never 
could get her to reli(h.— How very vigilant 
my good angel was the day before I left 

Oban, 
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Oban, when I cook that ftrange fudden 
defire to come ^way, that has been ib much 
for cny peace and credit I— -The very night 
I left them^ this marriage took place i it 
was celebrated in the garden during an 
ominous (hower of fno w, with no other wic« 
nefles than that happy pair who a£ted the 
fame part thenofclves fo lately.— -Unhappy 
creature, what a fond parent has (he plunged 
into grief and difappointment!— He iiad 
great hopes of her ; — her beauty and plau* 
fibiiity warranted them. • - - . • ^ Love 
to our B.*— 1 can tell you nothing of the 
place.'— My cough has been drowned in 
deco£tions of mountain herbs, given me by 
the beft woman in the world, who keeps 
this houfei— I fhould have died but for 
her.— 'I have not gone down ftairs yet, and 
am at a lofs with this pervious floor, whe- 
ther to wi(h myfelf deaf, or all the guefts 
dumb.— If uncle F. with his irritable nerves 
were here, it would either kill or cure him. 

_ V 

Do you know I hare not been in Eumaus's 

pig- 
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pfg-Houfc this month, which you ufed txy 
fay was my favorite haunt.— The poor dear 
Odyffty is quite negltfted; I have forfaken 
it for biography,; I can fpcak of nobody 
lefs than a kirvg or a general, and Ihall take 
the firft opportunity of introducing you to 
prince Mazeppa. — Tweed, and Clyde are 
not worth a farthing now, I can think of no- 
thing but the Dneiper and the Borifthcnes. 
—I have fomc toleration too for the Wolga, 
*— ** O vomaoi voman !'* as Win Jenkins 
fays, ** if you knew but the plcfhur wc 
fcullers have when we cenftcr the crabbit 
werds." You fee fpirits will return with 
health, but you muft cxpeft no more bulk/ ' 
letters from your unchangeable, &c% 
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LETTER XXI. 



TO MISS R*. 



roRT AUGUSTUS, JUNE 1^5, I77y.. 

1 WILL defcribc this place to you, if I 
ean. — It rs a miniature of New York as to 
iituation, and, upon that, you have often 
heard me dcfcantj only this is on a very 
fmall fcale.— The village and remains of 
the old fort. Hand on a little riling ground 
above the Oich, a fweet wild- murmur- 
ing ftream, that comes down on the north 
fide from Loch Oich and Glengary : 
on the fouth fide, the Tarfe fteals through 
deep-wooded glens from the Corryarick, 
and wanders, at 4cngth, through a mea- 
dowy low valley, bounded by very fteep 
woody braes, on the garrifon fide, and 
a mountain^ gemie in its afcenr^ verdant 
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and culrivated half.way up, on the ocher9 
furrounded by rugged rocks, that feem to 
frown fullcnly on the fweet fcenes below. 

The fort ftands on the brink of the lake, 
near the centre, and the Oich and Tarffe 
difcharge their pure ftreams into it on 
each fide, — Next the lake the Gour has 
created a moft pifturefqoe (h rubbery and 
garden in the dry ditch that furrounds the 
fort, and has covered the wall with fruit« 
trees, and hid the maflced battery with 
laurels. That beautiful fpot the glacis is 
almoft an ifland : the village looks . down 
on it from the weft, on the north and 
fouth it is inclofed by the Tarfe and Oich, 
a bridge eroding each, parallel with the 
fort; on the caft. Loch Ncfs forms a 
noble boundary with its pier, and folitary 
ve^cl, which the vaftnefs of the furround- 
ing objcdks diminifhes to a toy. — The fort 
too appears the prettied little thing you 
can imagine,— You would fuppofe fome 
old veteran had built hiaifclf a houfe with 

a ditch 
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a ditch and drawbridge) to remind htiti. of ' 
his paft exploits. I have not been in it 
yet, but the barracks form the walls^ and 
they are fo white and clean -looking, and 
the baftions fo green and rural, and it is 
{o fancifully planted round with the moun- 
tain-afb, you would think Vertumnus com- 
manded here, and had garrifoned the fort 
with Dryads. The kike, which opens in 
a long vifta below, refieds this fairy 
fortrcfs; and a ftiU more rural fccne, a 
litde to the north, on a long fantaftic- 
iooktng^ point, at the junftion of the Oich 
with the lake, ftantfs my father's houfc, 
furrounded with tall afli-trecs and gardens. 
Very near it is that of the commander of 
this foHtary vel&l.-r-Thc ferene grandeur 
of this lake in a calm is not to be de* 
fcribed.— Bold ftecp mountains rife on the 
fouch fide ; little retiring bays and (loping 
woods give variety to the north j and the 
refleSion is fo fine, nothing interrupts it 
for twenty-four miles , at the end of which, 
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the lake difcharges through the fhort rapi ^ 
river Ncfs, into the Murray Firth. — The 
immediate fcene, in ihort^ is tranquil and 
beautiful^ v^hile the furrounding obje<5):$ 
are all rude and majeftic. — About half a 
mile up the fmiling meads that border the 
Tarfe, is. the village burying-ground^. a. 
place of old reno\vn» where .many a foldier 
flceps to wake no more. As I flood at the 
door in the afternoon^ conteniplating. thr 
fcene I have tried to defcribe, a cannon^ 
fired by the forty and anfwered by the veflel,. 
announced an approaching funerah^-^Therd 
was a loft ChoweTj^ Ci: rather, heavy miH*^ 
which made every thing look frefh, but 
fad,— -Wreaths of thin ck>uds came down 
oa the mountains^, as if they too wore the 
veil of forrow. — ^The proccflion came out 
witb muffled drums and fifes playing a dead 
march. — A fine youths intimate with the 
deceafed, and much about his age, walked 
as chief mourner, and feemed greatly afi» 
fefledi fo was every creature^ You can't 

think 
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think how touching it was to fee a funeralj 
where every individual fceqied funk in 
the dccpeft forrow.— The mournful mufic, 
echoed by the rocks, followed the winding 
of the Tarfe till they reached the grave. 
I was chilled when the folemn paufe en- 
fued ; and, when the difcharge of muikets 
announced the clofe of the ceremony, I felt 
as if I were fuddenly left alone, — fu€h is 
the efFed of fcenery and mufic. Not that 
entirely cither, bur, having heard, befides, 
every one in the place agitated by hopes 
and fears about the deceafed ever fince we . 
came here. He was the only fon of a 
peribn in fbme confiderablc cmploymene 
about the royal houfc hold. A ftrong paf- 
fion for a military life induced him to enter 
the regiment quartered here laft winter as 
cnGgn. The fuperior officer, to whole 
charge he was entrufted, leaving the place - 
the day before we came, his protege went 
to fee him oyer Corryarick. The captain^ 

on 
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On parting with his young friend^ dif* 
charged his inu(ket> forgetting it had fmalU 
ihot in it : the young man's knee wa» 
ihattercd j he was carried back^ and the 
amputation found neccffary feemedj at firfl, 
fuccefsfu]««— Sunday night, however,- whca 
all was thought fccurc, the bandages loofec* 
ed, and he bled to death*— He was fa 
much beloved and pitied, that the opera* 
tion and progrefs of the cprc was every 
ont^s theme. — I heard nothiog through my 
vocarl naor, but how T. was, and what T^ 
&td, and eulogiums^ and regrets^ Nobody 
is fo lamented in town> becaufe there 
people do not think long on any one thingi 
Adieu. Night will feem long and difcmd ^ 
but I caa write no more« 
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LETTER XXII. 

TO COLLECTOR M*«-— j OMAHm 

FORT AUGUSTUS, JUNE 20, 1 773. 

JL AM furc, my dear Sir, you will incline 
to think mc as mad as my hero, though 
you do not exaftly fay fo. I fufpeft he 
was no favourite with Duke Archibald i 
whofe opinions I fuppofe you refpeft^d 
many years ago, as I do yours now«—- 1 
think, when you and he joined coimfels about 
removing poor old Invcrary, it was a very 
Czarijb plan i and I fear it will foon be put 
in execution* If I had great anceftors^ 
my domains would have a very grotefque 
appearance; for fo much would my re* 
verence for antiquity combat my love of 
elegance, that I would not willingly remove 
a ftone from the buildings they had reared* 
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I expe£l a kind and favourable anfwer to 
the interccffions in my lad. I touch, with 
a trembling hand, on a fiibjeft fo delicate ; 
and would not touch it at all, if I were not 
pretty confident of affiftancc from an ad- 
vocate in your own bread. — In the mean 
time I will hope tf^e beft, and endeavour 
to purfue Oliver Cromwell through all 
his crooked paths. I have gone but a 
fliort way, my attention having been com- 
pletely engroffed by a book that has be* 
witched me for the time i—*cis the Vicar 
of Wakefield, which you muft certainly 
read. Goldfmith puts one in mind of 
Shakefpear ; his narrative is improbable 
and abfurd in many indances, yet all his 
chara£tcrs do and fay lb exadtly what 
might be fuppofed of them, if fo cir- 
cumdanced, that yau willingly refign, your 
mind to the fway of this pleafing enchanter, 
—Laugh heartily at improbable incident^, 
and weep bitterly for impoffible didrefles. 
But his perfonages have all fo much nature 

about 
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about them. --Keep your gravity if you 
can, when Moles is going to market with 
the colt, in his waiftcoat of gofling- green ; 
—when the vicar's family make the notable 
proceffion on Blackberry and his com- 
panion ; or, when the fine ladies dazzle 
the Flamboroughs with tafte, Shakefpear, 
and the mufical-glaflcs; not to mention 
the polemical triumphs of that redoubted 
monogamift the vicar. — 'Tis a thoufand 
pities Goldfmith had not patience, or art, 
to conclude fuicably a ftory lb happily con- 
duced; but the clofing events. ru(h on fa 
precipitately, are. managed with fo little 
fkiil, and wound up in fuch a hurried and 
really bungling manner, that you fcem 
haftily awaked from an afFcding dream. 
Then mifcries are heaped on the poor 
vicar with fuch barbarous profufioni that the 
imagination, weary of fUch cruel tyranny, 
ends it, by breaking the illu(ion»-^This, 
like the good people of England, it never 
fails to do, with bondage too heavy to be 
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borne. I have too much indeed antici- 
pated your own obicrvations ; but my in--* 
lention vvas to awake your curiofity^ thac 
you might (hare the pleafure this artleft 
tale has afforded me. To quit this flowery 
paths of ingenious fidion for the thorny 
maze in which I am flowly advancings is no 
pleafing tranfition to female fancy. I make 
it the more reluflantly, as I have not yet 
'duly confidertd the chara£ter I am pur* 
fuing. While he ipounts the dizzy crags 
of ambitionj by ways untried before^ which 
he does not fcem to have premeditated^ I 
gaze with wonder, heightened by per- 
plexity ;— trying, but vainly trying, to dif- 
cover at what cxafb time he ceafed to 
have the public good, and what he thought 
the interefts of religion, at heart. 

You fee I take it for granted he was 
fmcere at firfl: ; and am the more convinced 
of this, as nothing could be more natural 
than the firft fteps of his progrefs. His 
early tranfition from a libertine to an en^ 
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thufiafty is by no means wonderfuK If a 
rafh impetuous libertine becomes at all de« 
votM:, the fame headlong fervour that hur* 
ried him down the precipice of vice, will 
animate him on his returo to virtue, .He 
ivill feel a more eager afpiration after fu- 
pcrior attainments in fpiritual improve- 
inenx, than thofe , who have not been 
miflcd, and a revolting horror'at the allurc- 
incnts of vice, and all the dclufions front 
whofc power he has efcaped. Hurrying 
as fad as poQible to the oppofite extreme, 
his fpeed will naturally kilidle enthufiafm* 
—-This appears to have been precifely 
Crom weirs cafe at his.outfer. 

The rigour of Laud foured him into a 
bigot. ' The vehement and declamatory 
ftyle of preaching, which prevailed Bmong 
his feci, heated him into a fanatic; Wiicn 
temporal views, mingling with fpiritua), 
awaked the fpark of ambition which lay 
hid under the fpccious pretence '■ of zeal 
for reformation, hypocrify began to take 

VOL, u I its 
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Its turn to reign. It would be tedious and 

difficult to trace his progrefs, yet, marking 

thefe changes and gradations in his cafe, 

and that of others, would be no ufelefs talk. 

-^It would help us to a folution of niany 

hiflorical doubts, which, probably, became 

fuch by an impatience in writers to decide 

on the motives of aftions, without develop* 

tag the procefs of opinion, to cut, in fhort, 

the knot they would not take time to un* 

€ie« It is certainly invidious, as well as 

injudicious, to brand all thofe with the 

itigma, of hypocrify, who were, by the op- 

pofitiofl and clafhing of parties, the flreatn 

of popular prejudices, and the tumuk of 

|)opular commotions, hurried far beyond 

their intentions, and involved in a mafs^ 

from which there was no poflible means of 

fcparatiilg* 

When we find him, who was not un« 
juftly fkigmatized as the arch< hypocrite of 
his day, fincerely pious at one period j wc 
tnuft learn that^ when it is fo necefTary at 

different 
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di£Fercnt ftagcs of life, and under different 
circumdanceSi to diftinguifli the fame man 
from his former ielf, it becomes ftill more 
neceflary^, for tracing back the caufes and 

am 

weighing the coofequenccs of anions, that 
we (hould attend to the diftindion of cha« 
rafter among thofe who, though very dif- 
ferent in their views, are, by (light ob- 
fervcrs, confidered as one clafs.— For 
inftance, thofe -who, having little piety 
themfelves, are not aware of its different 
cficfts on the minds of others, are very 
apt to' confound all enthuafiafts with 
bigots.-^Now an enthuGafl: fees the 
bright fide of all objeds.^ Except in one 
of -thofe occafionai fits of defpondency., 
which arc* the common portion of morbid 
fenfibilitjr, his ardent mind gives a bright 
colouring to all things ^ connected with the 
objedl of his defires and contemplations*— • 
He is highly benevolent, becauf<; the com* 
mon date of depravityj and the common 
refuge of hope in an only Redeemer, form a 

I 2 ftrong 
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ftrong tie betwixt him and thofc who have 
already, or may hereafter^ become penitent 
like him:: 

f* Thefe (hare the joy that faith and hope fupply.^ 

Enthufiafm in devotion is thus pcrfefily 
compatible with cheerfulnefs of temper, 
and with the utmoil liberality and good*- 
will to aH who wor(hip the fame God, 
more particularly thofe 'who hold their 
falvation by. the fame charter. We may 
perceive, by a little obferv'atton of cha- 
raders we are well acquainted with, that 
bigotry, fo -often -confounded 'with enthu- 
•fiafm, is very unlike, indeed often oppofitc 
to it. k is a fpccies of fclf-dcception in thofc 
who fubftitute a ftrong attachment to cer- 
tain peculiar opinions, with regard to the 
ordinances of the Divinity, for a love of 
his cffcnce 5 and they miftake a certain 
vanity in excrcifing their faculties upon 
•polemical fubjcds, for a delight in cori- 
?jcemplating the divine perfeAions. A bi- 

' get 
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got may be (Jndced often is) as finccre as 
an enctiuGaft ; buc his vtews do not tend' 
to meliorate his temper, or enlarge his 
heart ; they have rather the direft con- 
trary tffed. The tranfiiion from a bigot' 
to a hypocrite is not neceffary nor com- 
mon, in ordinary circumftances. Yet a' 
perfon who idoHzes Bis opinions cannot 
abound in charity ; and he» who does not 
love God well enough to love even his 
defaced and degraded image for his fake^ 
is certainly in greater danger of being, 
miiled by felf-intereft, into a dereUdlion 
of his principles>< than thofe whofc hearts 
are warmed and eicpanded by their de« 
voiion. He may infenfibly be led to 
chcrilh a degree of fpiritual pride,, teaching 
him to impofe on othtrsj. and even oti 
bimfclf,' if that were poffible, aufterity of 
manners and outward obfervances, for that 
religion " which is firft pure, then peace- 
able and gentle^ and eafy to be entreated/' 
in many inftanccs, it would be the greateft 

J 3 prefumjp-: 
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prcfumption in any human being to fay 
where bigotry ended> ^nd hypocrify began. 

You may obferve inftances of Crom- 
well's leaders^ efpecially thofe who com- 
manded in Ireland^ and ejcecuted what they 
called divine vengeance againft> the ca- 
tholic garrifons, perpetrating fuch deeds of 
cruelty as human nature fhudders at.r— Yetj 
fo thoroughly fatisBed were thefe men, thac 
they were afting according to confcience,, 
that they not only lived a lelf-Kienied and 
pious life ever aftef> but clofed the fcene 
on the fcaffbid, (upon the change of ga» 
vernment) >vith ferenity j profefling their 
depcndance on the Divine mercy, fullof 
concern fo^ " having fallen Ihort of the 
glory of God/* as they exprefled it, and ^ 
*» being unprofitable fervants ;** yet not 
feeling the lead apparent compundtioa for 
cruelties aded and ordered by them. 

All this is not mere digreffion, though it 
may Teem fo s for if one did not read the 
hiftory of that age of wonders with fomt 

attention 
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attention to the ihades and degrees of gXittf^ 
-- that were forced upon fome by the rulhing 
catarad): of furious party- zeal in their alTo* 
ciates^ and that others flid into when once 
they departed in a flight degree from the 
unvarying path of reditude^ to dp evil 
that good might come of it. If one did 
not attend to the gradations by which cer» 
tain characters funk in value and efficacy^ 
and thus gave room to unprincipled indi«* 
viduals of the fame party to take the lead^ 
one would fhrink back with horror from 
})uman ' nature itfelf^ wearing fgch a de« 
formed and difaftrous afpe£t.-*-The op- 
poflte parties tcx> were too much exafper^* 
ated to fpeak with truth and .candour of 
each other*— Yet even thofe barbarous 
fadions, while they broke down rcftr^ints^ 
to as to (hew the hun^n heart in its utmoft 
deformity and depravity, produced many 
virtues, elicited much brave ry» Bdelity, 
and true patriodfm, that would otherwife 
never have been roufed into adton»— All 

14 this 
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' this is not Cromwell. I have tired your 
patience, and- my own, with this long 
letter ; I (hall therefore defer my opinion 
of bim to another, which you muft en- 
courage me to write to you. I muft only 
fay at prcfenr, that I am not over-dazzled 
by his abilities : his was a life of contin- 
gencies, mac}c or parched up out of the 
fragments of other people's broken fyftems ; 
he lay on the watch for cafual advantages^ 
fnatched them from friends and foes, and 
purfued them to the utmoft.— This, a man 
of plan or fyftfm couM not have done.*— 
When he had converted his warmeft friends 
into his bittcreft enemies, his only liopc of 
impunity was, by climbing up out of their 
reach. In his elevation he found his only 
fafctyj but the wretchednefs of that clcr 
; vation, the mifcry of ruling by cruel and 

incefTant expedients, and living in per-^ 
petual dread, and dying at laft of eeafelefs 
and fecret perturbations, affords a ftil) 
ftronger leiTon againi): 

. • ' *• Vaultiflfi; 
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^' Vaulting ambition^ which overleaps itfelf/' 

than even that aweful one which hiftory, 
and poetry have blended their powers to 
imprefs, in the inftrudtivc fcenes of Mac-- 
beth.— -I have, as ufual, wandered^ but my 
hope and ioccntion, dear Sir, is to amufe 
you J and that, perhaps, I may do as much 
by the darts and excurHons of an unformed 
znind, as by methodically and confequenf- 
tially detailing, opinions not worthy your 
attention. I hope this will find your do« 
meftic peace eftabiiflied, and your mind 
reconciled to thofe evils which wifdon) can- 
not prevent ; though virtue, and,, above 
all,., that rarefl: virtpe, patience,, may con* 
vert- them into blcffings*— Not- a word^ 
more about Ciom well, till you tell me how^^ 
I acquit myfclf in the. untried re^on of 
criticifm. . 

I am always, 
with great eAeem and deference,. ; 
Your obedient fervanU 
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LETTER XXni. 



TO COLLECTOR M, 



FOET AUGUSTUS, JUMB 3I9 I773; 

JL REALLY cannot determine whether 
you, my dear Sir, are amufing yourlcif 
with harmlefs raillery at the expence of 
your too prefumptuous correfpondent, or, 
whether you mix ferious opinions with a 
little grave irony. As I feel myfelf very 
Dnctjual to meet you upon the ground of 
raillery, I fhall willingly take it for granted 
that you are **- quite ferious,^' and as fc- 
rioufly comply with your requiiition.— Jn 
ihort, I will endeavour to point out the 
fources whence this •^ premature informa- 
tion and refle(5tion has been derived.*^— • 
Spirit of Biography I (Mufc of Biography 1 
methinks lihould rather fay,) on what 

calm 
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calm elevation dofl: thou refi(}e> furrounded 
by the powers pf juft difcrimination, caiv- 
did difcufiion) and true delineation?— 
Could I trace thy abode far, far beyond 
the clouds of paflionj/ and mills. of preju- 
dice^ I would invoke thy afliftance to pour« 
(ray a fainj:' (ketch of the ufeful and happy 
life^ the eftimable and lingular , charader 
.of the friend of my childhood^ the inftruc* 
trefs of my youths and the exifting model 
in my mind of the higheft practical virtue; 
---Madam, or Aunt S — 1— ^r chen> for fo, 
by univerfal confcnti (he was indifcrimi-* 
nately called^ in the province of New 
Yorky was daughter to one of the firft 
and molt refpedable characters ^xifting in 
that province^ when it fell under the do- 
.minion of the Englilh. — ^His name was 
C*-^I— -r^ and his defcendants are dill nu« 
•merous and profperous in that country^ to 
ivhich prpfperity my friend's wifdom and 
.goo4nefs contributed not a little. — Thjs 
C^l«.pwa)s the very perfon who brought 

16 over 
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over the four Mohawk kingSj who were 
mentioned by the Spectator, tis exciting fo 
niuch wonder in England* He was in* 
troduced to Queen Anne^ and had feverai 
converfations with her. —She offered to 
Icnight him« but he refufed^ not choofing 
an elevation unufual in that country, which 
would make an invidious diftindkion be* 
twixt him and his friends.*— Some years 
r after his return^ his daughter Catalina^ then 
about eighteen^ was married to Colonel 
Sc-— I — r, who poffcflcd an eftate above 
Albany, in the direftion which led to the 
vicinity of the French and hoftile Iddians. 
He was a perfon whofc calm temperate 
wifdom, Angular probity, and thorough 
knowledge of the affairs and interefts of 
the bordering n^ions, had given him a 
very great influence, not only in his own 
province, but among the Indiana and Ca- 
nadian French, whofc refpeftive languages 
he fpoke fluently. He >yas wealthy, and 
very gcnerdu$, and fo public-lpirited, that 

- though 



though he did all in his powef to prevent 
Mrar> being, in faft^ a 

** Lover of peace, and friend of haman kind ;*' 

yet> when he faw it inevitable, he raifcd a 
regiment at his own expence, and was the 
firft who gave charader or energy to the 
provincial troops. To detail indances of 
public virtue in this truly great and good 
man, would> in fafU be giving the hiftory 
of th^ province during his Hfc^time. 
From the place where he lived, he ftood, 
as it were, a barrier between the Indians 
and the InhabitantF, Of high and dif- 
tinguifhed utility was this mild, philo<« 
Tophic, and Chriftian charaflcr ; yet, unlefs 
he had met a congenial mind, he could' 
neither have done fo much good, nor pre- 
vented fo much cviK Luckily for the 
public, they had no family ; therefor^ 
greatly rcfcmbling each other, both in tafte, 
and inclination, and intellcdlual powers, 
their efforts were all diredtcd one way. 

At 
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At that time there were not many fettlers 
in the province who were acquainted with 
the Englifli language, and they generally 
entertained a rooted prejudicei nay aver<- 
Hon, to the very army which came to pro* 
tcft them. In the hofpitalrty, intelligence, 
and pleafing converfation of this very 
worthy pair, thefe always found a refuge ; 
from them they met with a cordial kind- 
nef$j found advice, and ufeful information* 
Petty and crooked policy was unknown 
in this patriarchal family, where a (uccef- 
fion of adopted children judicioufly edu« 
catedj and a number of domeftic flaves, 
very kindly and tenderly treated, formed a 
happy community, who were dircfted with 
fuch prudence, that they left Icifure to their 
rulers for beneficence ftill more widely 
difFufcd> and f ( r ftudies of the moft ufeful 
nature. Their acquaintance .with elegant 
literature was, ) erhaps, not very extenfivcj 
the Spectator,- the tragedy of Cato, and 
the works of Milton and Young being the 

only 
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only books I remember to have mef wicb> 
estclufive of hiftory, biography^ and me« 
.moirs : of thefe^ indeed> there was a very 
ample coUeftion^ which had been carefully 
read, and thoroughly digeiled> by the 
owners J and not only furnilhed very fre^ 
quendy matter of converfation^ but ma^ 
terials for refledion, and for that fyftem of 
policy by which their plans were regulated. 
They had three objeds in view, befides the 
great primary one of making their large 
&mily as good> and wi(e> and happy as 
poffible : the firft was, to prevent injufticc 
being done to the Indians, to conciliate 
their afFedions^ and to meliorate their con- ' 
dition ; the fecond, to alleviate the hard- 
ihips and difficuUies that the Britilh troops 
were expofed to, marching into. unknown 
wiklernefTes, by receiving them into their 
family, making them acquainted with the 
nature of the country, and the manner of 
managing the ftubborn temper^ of the 
boorifh inhabitants, avoiding ambulhes^ 
• and 
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and reconciling Indian nations to our go* 
vernmenr. On thcfe QccaGons, they would 
accommodate in the houfe, thofe cfiicers 
whofe morals and manners recdmoiendcd 
them mof):, and allow the parties of ibldiers^ 
as they pafled, a lodging in their offices^ 
and an abundant fupply^ of milk and vege- 
tables. The third objedt to which their 
wifdom and humanity were dire£led was^ 
the protection and comfort of new fettlers, 
on their neighbouring boundary> to whom 
they were ever ready to extend a helping 
hand, both in the way of advice and aflift- 
ance. Indeed; fo well did they underftand 
the interefts and defence of that growing 
colony, and the important frontier pn which- 
they lived, that every new governor always 
came up to confult them, add no public 
nieafure was thought fafe till the colonel 
approved of it. In the mean time their 
houfe was an academy for morals^ for 
manners, and for fplid knowledge. — There 
the bed company was always to be met: 

- there 
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there the moft imparcant topics were dif- 
cufftdy dffpaffionatcly and fully,: there con- 
verAition^ properly fo called, was cutcivrated 
and tafted. The little embelUfhrnents and 
elegancies of life, perhaps, ha4 no great 
fhare in thefc difcuffions; but (he, 

■ • 

*^ Wliofe mindf was moral as the preacher's tongue. 
And firong> to wietd all fcience worths the tiame/' 

wai vftW (kilted m the holy fcrlpturcs, and 

intiaiaticly known to.the beft drvines and 

• • • 

hiftorians.— I fay fli^, for the cofonel died 
before I knew her, after they hadlired forty 
years togethef, in unexampied bappinefs^, 
and reared, from the time of their being 
weaned jcill they married, or launched out 
rnto aAive life, fifteen nieces, nephews, or 
ether relatives, -feveral of whom have (ince 
been diftihguifhed^ both for thei^ merit and 
their uncommon faccefa in various ,pur- 
fuits. Soon after the death of her lamented 
partner. Madam S— — removed to the 
town of Albany, that (he might mori freely 
enjoy hit choice of focicty,-r-pcople cwhom? 

experience 
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experience ia the workl, or fuperior ae^ 
tainments/ made fuitable afibciates for a 
fiiind fo found and fo enltghcened. Her 
hufband bad left her aH his pofleffioi\s.~- 
The ufe (he made of her wealth was to 
keep a kind of open table for ftrangers 
who were, in any rcfpeft, worthy of ad- 
mit^nce ; and to educate^ in fuccefiion, the 
children of different relations of her bei« 
loved confbrt^ Many, particulars^ relative 
to thk excellent perfon's life and manners^ 
would be^well worth preierviog; and, if I 
outlive her, (for I hope (be ftill does Uve>) 
I think I will^ foine tin^e or pther, endea. 
your to pkaie myfelf at leaftj by preierv«> 
ing a memoir of a life fo valuable and ex* 
emplary ."^But, to the point. Iq the e%hth 
year of my age, we *re moved from the fortj 
to make room for ibme other regiment. 
(j:)dging next this good lady in town> I 
took a great fancy io a befiuttft}! child, a 
lelation whom ihe was bringi^ up in the 
boufe s and toy lather attraAed her ;notice 

by 
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by his piety, not very frequendy a dif« 
tingui(bing feature in the military charac- 
ter. I will not tire you with the detail of 
all the little circumftances that gradually 
acquired me the place in her favour which 
I ever poiTcficd. i^he faw me read Para- 
dife Loll with delighted attentions' (he was 
aftoniihed to fee a child takp pleafure in 
fuch a book, and no lefa fo to obfervcs 
chat 1 loved to (it thoughtful by hefj and 
hear the converlations of elderly and gjave 
people* . 

, My &tfaer» on leaving the army, took 
a fmall farm of hers i (he fttll grew more 
attached to me,, and I lived with hecfor 
two winters. She profefled a defire to 
keep me entirely, if my parents would jMirc 
with'me.«^I was admitted to the honour 
of being her conftant cpmpanion^ (kpt in 
her room, and was entertained with many 
interefting details,* which to hear did I, like 
Defdemona^ ^^ ierioufly tnclinc>" and (he 

was 
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was gratified with my attention. What- 
ever culture my mind has received J owe 
to her.— Beyond the knowledge of my firft 
dmies I fhould fcarce have proceeded^ or' 
rather^ I (boisld have become almoft lavage 
in a recreat> which precludexl ime from the- 
advantages of fociecy, as well as thofe of 
educatioDr It is now three years (ince I 
have heard of hen When we ieft her, the 
difebntenta^ againft the motker-coumry 
were daily on the increafr • Her influence^ 
which was very confiderable, was ali 
thrown rnto- the oppofitc fcale.^^! fear her 
latter days will be darkened by that di£r 
aflTedton to the parentiftate^ which ihe 
always dreaded would become the confc* 
quence of peace and fecurity. Now, dear 
Sir, you hove traced alk this pitmature re« 
fleftion to its true and veritable foiirces 
md you will poSibly call it pisirrotifms 
nayy what is more^ and worfcj you. will 
poBibly not be far mifiaken. 

Adieu I 
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Adieu! dear Sir. ~T hank me for making 
you known to a mind worthy of your own; 
whofe place you have in fomc degree, fup- 
piied to 

Your attached and grateful, &c* &c% 



BETTER XXIV. 



TO MISS R, 



FORT AUGUSTUS, JUNE 3I, I773. 

Jl hope you are now fatisficd with my 
diligent and unwearied endeavours to amufc 
you, and make you prcfent here as much 
,as pofljble.-— 1 don't know as to thp worth 
of the people.— They certainly take ia grea| 
deal too much plcafurc in turning cacti 
other into ridicule. 5— one is greatly amufcd, 
.but I don't know that we ought to indulge 
iiich amufc men t. I told you of the rcgi- 

ment> 
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tnentj the ftafF, &c. Wc hzvc paid our 
vific to the married Captain^ which I did 
with fear and trembling ;— a London bred 
]ady,~-a great fortune, and one whom the 
.men call very /mart, vulgar beings as they 
are ! She was a terrification to me.— I put 
on my lilac, yoU may well believe, but nei- 
ther that nor my new bonnet, infpired me 
with fufficicnt confidence*— I was much 
worfe than when I went to the governor's.— 
The young lady to whom I would fain have 
looked for a littk.companionfhipi interefted 
but overawed me.— Sheprefidedatthe tea- 
table, furrounded by military beaux, who 
treated her with great refpcft, yet were ac 
perfe<9: eafc, and gave and took raillery with 
a good grace.— She was polite, and that is 
all one expefts at firft ; but I am fure (he 
tould not like me, if Ihe wifhed it,— I was 
fo awkward, and fo very fenfible of being 
awkward, and fo afraid of being laughed 
at«-— I envy much people whofe fpirits^arc 

kept 

^5 
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kept up by the hopes of admiration} mine 
are always kept down by the fear of ridi« 
cule. 

•^ What's Hecuba to me, or I to Hecuba ?" 

■ ' 

She and I are too far afunder, though we 
were likcr each other, to be intimate.— I . 
will never intrude, or put myfelf in the 
way of being looked down upon.— I think 
ibe looks better in a room than fhe ufed to 
do in the (lreet»— -She ^has fine eyes, and is 
iprightly.— -I am determined not to care 
two-pence for thofc people who juft ftay a 
year and go away. — * One might as well 
fquander affection on f wallows and butter- 
flies. 1 wiQi you (aw how gay and pleaQng 
fummer looks here now ; but ho one will 
admire it with me, and delight, as I do, in 
feeing nature unmaflced, and unfettered. I 
feel my mind rife to a kind of melancholy 
greatnefs, when I contemplate thefe fcenes, 
particularly by moonlights but I think I 
ihould rejoice cnce more if I met with one 

that 
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that tafted all this as I do.— I am fclzed 
with longings for you all chat are very paia- 
ful ; nobody will care for me here, becaule 
nobody, will undcrftand me.— I cannot 
blame them. — 1 am too ruflic, too fimplc 
at leaft, for people of the world, with whom 
manner is every thing ; and though myfclf 
uneducated^ I painfully feel I have too 
much re^nementi too much delicacy for 
uninformed people, with whom I feel no 
point of union but fimplicity,— *Tis pity 
there are np hcrmitcffcs j I ftiould juft now 
like to be one.— All the fpirit that diverted 
you in my defcription of our garrifonians, 
is evaporated.— -They are diverting origin* 
als, but their reftlcflhefe and difcontcnt pro- 
vokes me.— Military people always fpcak 
with plcafure of the place where they have 
been, or where they are going, but never 
are fatisfied where they are. One fees ihcm 
too near here.-i— They are generally well- 
bred> and entertaining, but often hard, and 

heartlefs at bottom,— and always arbitrary 

• 
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in their families, when they have them. 
They rail conftandy at this place, yet per- 
haps they will never be fo happy when they 
leave it.— I would rather be a beetle under 
a done, than a dragon fly, blown with every 
blaft.— Good night,— I. am pecvifli, but 
not at you, fpirit of truth and gentlenefs ! 

*^ Meek nature's child« again adieu !'^ 



LETTER XXV. 

TO MISS O. (now MRS. F.) 

FORT AUGUSTUS, MAT 24, 1 7 74. 

JL OU fee I have loft no time in comply- 
ing wirh your moft agreeable propofal. 
Yes, my beloved fifter, let us, folitary be- 
ings as we are, in our refpeAive families^ 
iupply that endearing relation to each other* 
You have only anticipated mc for the 
VOL. u K thought 
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thought was my own. Of courfe you had 
a right to it.— Kindred and united minds 
like ours (hould furely maintain a clofer in* 
tei:courre than we have hitherto bad it in 
our power to do.«-*-Our reparation has made 
us experience the mournful folitude of the 
heart, ** the craving void left aching in the 
breaft,** occafioncd by the want of that 
luxury of affcdion^ imagination, and intel- 
ligence, we have fo long (bared together.— 
The beautiful caves at Inchnacardach, the 
wild hanging gardens of Glcndoe, and the 
echoing glen by the waterfall at Culachy, 
reftore your image to my folitary raufings, 
only to make me feci your lofs the more. — 
Never will any one enjoy thcfe fccncs with 
me as you ha.vc done,— Never w^s the true, 
the genuine love of nature, £b ftrong in a 
pcrfon bred in the very mid ft of that fo- 
ciety, moft of all cftranged from it.^— Can 
you ever forger the fweet fummcr evenings 
behind the great white rpfe bufli, when we 
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ftrft found each other out? — Sacred for 
cvek- be the hoCir to virtue and to friend- 
ftfpf— The fmile of nature brightening 
every objed round that enchanting garden ; 
-^The full fonorous mwrmur of the Oich 
over its fantaftic gravelly (hores, and the 
^frcrffics vefper hymn from thicket ifland 
fo near, fo inacceflible, and fo atcradive, all 
opened and foothed our rninds, and half an 
hour did as much as half an age would have 
done in any other place, opened our hearts, 
and made us know we were worthy to 
mingle them. Sure, if we have guardian 
angels, they mud have fmiled together oa 
an union produ6live of fuch innocent fe- 
licity,— may I not add ufeful improvement? 
— How fadly I look at eight, on the glacis 
where we ufcd to fpcnd the full hour frotn 
that to nine, in convoying and reconvoying 
each other. — Thefe tender recolleftions arc 
indeed *^ pleafant yet mournful to the foul." 
1 cannot complain much of folitudc in the 
ftri^ fcnfe of the word ; we are now be- 
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come acquainted with our neighbours all 
around, and fee them often.— You know 
what a wide word neighbourhood is in this 
thin peopled country,— Befide, we are all 
now tamed and fofcened, and live on fuch a 
good footing with each other^ that we are 
like young lambkins /porting in a green tnea-^ 
dow^ as your antiquated friend exprefled it. 
——I, never being ufcd to fee much com- 
pany^ particularly fine company, have no- 
thing to complain of on that fcore s— but 
Ol my Nancy, alk your own heart what 
pleafurc mine finds in the fociety of com- 
mon acquaintances, felfiflij fuperficial, and 
poffibly deceitful. — G. M. (lands a worthy 
exception to this general charaftcr, which 
you will eafily perceive to be the drawing 
of chagrin. Yet her found underftanding 
and fteady attachment, though valuable in 
themfclvcs, cannot fupply the place of the 
numberlefs, namelcfs, links by which our 
minds were conncded, thofe convcrfations 
where perfcft freedom, without the Icaft 
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tindure of rude femiliarity, tinvcilcd che 
inmoft thoughts of our hearts, which muft 
be depraved and degenerated, before our 
mutual affedion can be abated^ far lefs 
extinguiftied.— I know not -where I am 
wandering, but I meant to tell you, that 
there are a tboufand things which occur in 
the courfc of my reading and obfervation, 
to^ delight and intercft me, of which ihe has 
130 idea ; for this (he is not to blame, but I 
am to be pitied.— Were it not for the cor- 
refpondence I keep up with you, and my 
dear Harrier, I would find this cifW^ gloomy 
indeed^ — Ytty though I feel unwilling ta 
fubmit to its wholefome bitternefs, my rea-* 
fon informs nre that even this exile has its 
advantages, confidercd in one point of, view, 
—Your penetration enabled you to difcover 
in my mind, a ft.rangc mixture of wild en« 
thufiafm of imagination, with indolent 
tranquillity of temper. — The retired man- 
ner in which I have been brought up, 
equally remote from the refined artifice of 
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higher life^ and the necefTary adivity and 
confined notions of the mob, have nourifhed 
my peculiarities.—- So has the little com* 
pany I have kept ; thcfc were moftly of tb€ 
fame primitive caft> and lay under the fame 
difadvantages of being equally unfit for vul« 
gar, and what the world calls elegant fo^ 
ciety*— The mournful event to which you 
are no ft range r^ blafting the ilattering pic* 
ture of felicity which my heart had too 
fondly indulged, fixed in my mind a cafi of 
penfive thought, which has been alternately 
fuftained by the tendernefs of frieodihip^ 
and the reveries of folitude ; (b that I am 
now neither fit for any odser fituacton, nor 
defirous of a change, left it ihould prove 

*• Abater change— fcv«cr fojp fcv«re«** 



If heaven (hould favour our ardent wiflieg 
of once more meeting, I hope the change 
will not be a difadvantageous one.-^I ftiould 
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value your fociety more than ever, now I 
know what it is to be deprived of that or 
any other fuitable to my tafte.— Whatever 
change a ncccflary habit of prudence and 
referve may have made on my manners, 
you will find my heart the fame, and we 
fliall meet as if we parted yefterday : — my 
foul forebodes that this meeting, and all we 
have feen fince we parted, will only make 
IIS value each other the more. 

. Your pair of ducks is perfeftly clear to 
the meancft capacity, for I fully comprc* 
hcnd ir. 

I wifh we were once more together, with 
the privilege of teazing poor Fungy, by 
aflfefting learning, and mif-pronouncing hard 
words. — - What a dilemma, his defire of 
appearing gallant and well-bred, com- 
bining with his real hatred for the fex, ufcd 
to reduce him to 1 — He might have fur-i 
niflied a new charafter for a comedy.—. 
Shall we never more hold him in chace, 
through the windings of the zig zag road^ 
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ivhcre he ufcd to pant before us like another 
FalftafF, little knowing that wc only wifhed 
to frighten him.— I have often fmiled by 
myfcif at the rccoUtdion of' our induftry 
in tormenting him^ and never bear a hard 
word murdered, but what a crowned cat /jr 
a nation of ideas brings him into my head. 
—I was fo much entertained by your lively 
and humorous defcription of your place of 
lefidence and its inhabitants^ that I could 
not refift reading a part of it to my father^ 
who was quite charmed with it, and^ having 
taken his tour of duty through many parts 
of Ireland, is the better qualified to judge 
of the veriQmilitude of your defcription, 
—Vanity has her votaries every where, but 
on the Hibernian fhore, (he is more de- 
voutly worihipped than any faint of the 
country.— »She holds the place there which 
pride does here. I don't know' how to 
ftrike the balance.— Vanity is in better hu-» 
mour, but pride tells fewer lies.— The firft 
IS more .pleafing) the latter fafcr. — May the 
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tjommion of cither be far from our peace- 
ful bofoms,— ^I conclude this letter of de- 
clamation, by telling you it (hall be direftly 
followed by one of equal narration, giving 
you a brief hiftory of this little epitome of 
the great world you are ranging through.: 
Short may your eccentric courfe prove*— 
If I were a ftar I (hould like t6 be a fixed' 
one,— Be you in the mean time my guid- 
ing planet, and fhed fweet influence on your 
unaltered friend. 
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TO MISS O. 
FORT AUGUSTUS, MAT 26, l^^A*' 

JL P rejoin* I can the better compre- 
hend your pair of ducks^ as we have now 
in the garrifon a couple (nota pair) wha 
are newly arrived from Ireland, and always 
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talk with food regret of Dublin, as the 
centre of all their joys.— They have fo 
much external and fuperficial elegance, and 
fo little of that refinement of fentimcnt and 
manners which emanates from the heart, 
that I never fee diem without thinking of 
your new acquired friends.— They are na- 
tives of this country, and have a fingular 
hiftory.— • 



They are fond of company without real 
hofpitality^ or thtrleaft regard for their 
guefts, whom they look upon as merely 
implements to kill time. with,— They be- 
have to each other with a kind of civility 
which fecms rather a fubftitute for tender^ 
nefs, than a proof of ic. — There is a ne- 
gative merit which mud be allowed to thofe 
well-bred people, who never offend or 
oblige you, but are iatisfied with amufing 
andi^eing amufcd. — They are, perhaps, 
fafcr than people of mere virtue, who have 

quicker 
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quicker feelings and more carncftncfs,— 
They have neither acrimony enough to 
ffeel quick difguft at vice and folly, nor be- 
nevolence to be delighted with the cxceU 
Icncies of God's creatures.— They neither 
love nor hate cordially, but juft confidcj^^^ 
people as cards to play with,— Now I can'c 
endure to be a card, fince I can't afpirc at 
being queen of hearts. — Yet if you knew 
how eagerly I fet about gardening, and how 
ftoutly I laboured at tranfplanting, you^ 
would be apt to call me queen of fpades* 
— -I have dwelt thus minutely on thefe cha-- 
rafters, as I think them a famplc or coun- 
terparts of thofc you daily meet with.-^r 
am forry the general rage for diffipation,, 
and your indignant feelings at it, Ihould 
lead you to thii!)k your mind contraded i*--*- 

^< 1 do not think my Afler/o to feek^ 
And To unprtocipled in virtue's book,. 
And that calm peace which goodnefs bofoms ever,V 

as t6 fuffcr the depravity whiob prcvaib 
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.around her to produce any lading fenti- 
inetit, but pity^ which muft indeed on fome 
occafions be mingled with contempt. •—* 
Whatever you fay in a momentary heat> I 
am fure your good fenfe and kindly afFec- 
ttons will preferve you from a gloomy difr 
guft at human nature> on account of the 
vice and abfurdity of individuals, to whofe 
nature it belongs to rulh into full difplay, 
wh^ile the pious, the modcft, and the good, 
fcrve God and their fcllow-creaturcs in 
quiet obfcurity. 

. When we forfakc the paths of nature 
and fimplicity, in a reftlefs purfuit of amufe* 
ment, vanity -and oftentation generally take 
the lead of all the paffions* — That principle 
which leads the human mind fo eagerly to 
defire the approbation of its fellow-mortals, 
was certainly placed within us as a fpur, 
not only to the dcfire, but to the attain- 
ment of applaufci and if people applauded 
only what was right, it might anfwer noble 
purpofes«— But alas 1 when conscious w^ 

no 



no longer dcfcrvc efteecn^ wc grafp at ad» 
miration, and endeavour to conceal our 
wants of real happinefs and felf-enjoyment, 
under the veil of external gaiety and arti- 
ficial mirth.— The gloffy varnifh of polite- 
nefs^ whicbj like the (kin of a fnake^ though 
bright and pleafing to the view^ is cold and 
flippery to the touch, wc are taught to fub« 
ftitutc for the lively glow and artlefs ten- 
dernefs of true benevolence;— Be merciful 
even to the perverfion of hofpitality.-i— 
Excefs of good nature firft makes them 
wretched, and then neceffity makes them 
cunning.- To be truly and auftercly good 
among fuch a " perverfe and crooked ge- 
neration," requires the refolution of a con- 
feflbr at leafl:.*— But you mud at all events 
preferve your charity, were it but to guard 
the purity of your own heart. 

Occafiooal folitude is a ble fling which 
every well regulated mind would long for, 
if deprived of that privilege. — Remember 
what our favourite Young fays of 
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*' Oar reafon, goardtan an^el and ottr God." 

I have a particular pleafure in reading the 
pencil marked lines that wc compared to* 
gcther, I wifh we could read fomc more 
chofen books in that way, whenever wc 
meet, as meet we fliall, I trilft.— Wc might 
have the fatisfaftion of tracing the fimilaricy 
of our refpcftivc tafles.— You defire a hif- 
tory of the garrifon, but fo bad a newf- 
mongcr and narrator am I, that unlefs I 
go through it 5 la militaire fomewhat in 
the order of the mufter-roll, I Ihall lofc 
myit\U-^T}:it prime perfonage then remains 
much as you left him 5 if any thing, he 
mends,— ftays more at home, and is con- 
tent to pry Icfs.— But whether this be re- 
formation or decline, this deponent faith 
tiot.— G.*s good nature and fait- water wit,, 
continue to grow and profper.— He will 
never want a butt while wc have a juler,--p- 
I have a notion I, too, furnifli one occa- 
fionally i but it is wit without valour, for 
his is always an abfcnt butt,— I have one 
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way of keeping thefc gentry in order ; I 
<;an fee they dread my contempt, Now^ 
next to being loved, the bed thing is to be 
feared 5 and when people know you inca- 
pable of rheannefs and deceit, depend upoa 
it, they will fear you. — Mrs. N. is ftill the 
alternate prey of doubts and defpondcncy*. 
— You would pity her if you knew half 
what (he fuflers.— Yet who can imagine it 
better than you, by whatyou faw your own 
mother fuffer in the like ptuation. To be 
fure Mrs. N/s feelings are on no occalion 
very Hyely, — yet, though we children of 
fancy fuffer more than others, both have 
many confolations.— BcGdes the fympaihy 
of friendlhip, and the ardour of hope, we 
build the prettied caftlcs imaginable, tcna*nt 
them with courteous knights and virtuous 
dames, and then fit, rent-free, in thefc airy 
dwellings^— Mrs. N. feldom hears of her 
hufband ; he is prifoner fomewhere on the 
frontier of Pcnfyjvania. .----. Now 
I hope I have made the whole garrifon 
known to you.— Otir new furgeon is an 
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Ctriginali whom I would wi(h you to knowj 
but I have not colours whcrcwich to paint 
him.— He was very ftifF and pedantic, but 
that begins to wear off. — He is, I dare fay, 
well principled i but though he has folid 
learning,^ I believe,— and very found fcnfc, 
J am fure,— he has neither fancy nor feel- 
ings and has the prefumption to laugh at 
fentiment. — You may believe I grow very 
angry and attempt to be fcvere, and then 
he rallies me about morbid fcnfibility, as 
he calls it.— He is very provoking, and 
quite incorrigible.— I always tell him he 
will meet an Iphigenia foroewhere^— Re- 
member mcrefpeftfully to your father and 
mother, and kindly to every one you think 
has any kindnefs for me* — Adieu dearcft 
Nancy! only lifter— beloved friend, 
FarewclL 

Tom cat is wel]> and Jives in clover,. 
Bat Perry's harmlefs life is over : 
To tell you that he died quite mad. 
Will melt your heart, and make you fad. 
But 9vhen you know he fleeps in peace, 
Methinks your grief, like mine, ihould ccafe. 
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LETTER XXVII. 

TO MISS O. 

MARCH 10, 1775* 
M7 DEAREST^ 

jl ours came juft in time to relieve mjr 
gnxiety, and prevent me from abfolutely 
defpairing of ever hearing more from you* 
i— Need I tell you my uneafincfs, or how I 
rejoiced on receiving another proof of your 
continued love ?-— My {deafure changed too 
foon to melancholy> when I underftood the 
dreadful dilemma you are all in about this 
American voyage, which impends too furely 
ovtT you:— I had indeed heard that the 
15th were under orders for America, but 
did not dream of Captain Q *s accom* 
panying them ; and I examined every newf- 
paper in hopes. of finding his name changed, 
or fold out.— How grieved and furprized 

was 



was I to hear that he is in danger of being 
once more torn from the embraces of a 
family fo dear to him, who have already 
fpent fo many tedious years in lamenting 
his abfence, and this to plunge into the 
moft cruel and horrid of wars, — whofe moft 
deHrable event can be only that of fucccfs- 
fully devaftating with bloodfhcd and dc* 
ftruftion, a country, late the moft peaceful 
and happy on earth, — ^but never, never to 
be happy more> end this as it may.— The 
cup was coo full CO holdj yet I did not 
think it would be fpilc thus rudely .^^How 
dear muft viAory be bought with the livei 
of our fcllpw fubjcfts and former friend?,— • 
But I will no longer tormeht myfelf or you^ 
with giving vent to all the fad refleftions 
arifing from this moft painful fubjed.— 
Yet why were you not more diftinft and 
particular ? — Alas ! I fear all our pniyers 
^nd hopes for the defircd reconciliation, 
will prove fruitlefs. — The divine juftice 
feems about to difplay icfclf in taking fig- 
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na! vengeance on the iniquities of the timeSt 
—The corruption of the parent ftate which 
leads her to an inordinate enjoyment of 
thofe advantages^ which ftie has in pre- 
eminence of all others, and hef ungrateful 
negleA of the fourcc of all thofe bleffings 
ieems arrived at its height $ and will be 
requited by the ingratitude of thofe colo- 
iiies which owe their exiftencc to hen— ^ 
There was a time when luch a half-moral, 
half-political harang^ic from yam friend 
would have • made you laugh i-^buc now 
fatal neceiTity urges us to talce more than 
a common fliare in Ae public calamity ■■ ■ 
calamity how 4ieavy, and how general, when 
we, whOj in the fcqueftered vale of lifc^ 
fnighc be fuppo fed exempted from any 
other fliare than the tribute which humanity 
^ pays to the woes of humankind, arc forced 
lor thofe <Jearefl: to us to have our heart* 
wrong with anguifh hitlierto unknown ! — 
I deeply fympathize with your fufFcrings, 
on account of the worthy captainV illnefsi 
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and that of your good mother.— Alas I 
my dear girl, we were fillers by fentiment 
and inclination before^ but now I may haii 
you as a fifter fufFcrer. — You have, met, or 
are likely to meet, with the train of for-- 
rows that have obfcured the morning <^ 
my youth.-— Thefe I account falutary drops 
of bitternefs thrown into my cup, left the 
tranquil eafinels of my temper, and that 
range of imagination which furniflies me 
with a boundkis ftore of ideal pleafures,i 
ihould raiie my enjoyment of life beyond 
what is deftincd for this imperfedl (late.«-« 
You will too feelingly trace the re&mblancc 
which I allude to — the daily fufferings and 
broken fpirits of a beloved pareilt, burfting 
afunder the tendcrefl: ties of affe£kion, and 
hurrying me away, far-i-very far, from thofe 
whofe prefcnce was life and joy to me. — I 
hope you will not finiih the refemblance, by 
being forced to crofs the Atlantic with the 
fame defponding reludlance which hung 
upon the fpririts of your friend on a fimi^ 
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lar occafion. Never ftiall I forget the'emo^. 
tion with which I faw the Cape of Never- 
link melt into air, when I bade the laft fare« 
well to the dear loved coaft of America, 
which I am now certain I fhall never more 
behold. — My dear friends were beginning 
to be pcrfccutcd for their loyalty, before 
we 'came away, for even then the ftorm be- 
gan to lour.— Poor loft L ■ ! his king- 
dom is not of this world, that is evident,—^ 
What a criilh to the fpirit of a young fol- 
dier, to be forced to forfake a profeffion, 
he was fo attached to, at the very time that 
military merit had the faireft chance for 
diftinftion and reward ! — I wi(h you had 
given more particulars of his parting be- 
haviour.— I am glad he fpoke fo plainly, 
becaufe it no doubt relieved his mind, and 
the affurance of yourcompaflion and efteem, 
which was all he Could rcafonably hope, 
would be fo confoling to him. — You will 
think my cxpeftations romantic as ufual, 
but ftill I will hope our friend Henry has 
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Embraced the only profcSion he is fitted 
for. — The zealous fervour of his attach* 
inents, his glowing admiration of fuperior 
excellence, and the ardour of his concept 
tions^ will find adequate objeds, where the 
afTcdions of his heart, and fervices of his 
future life, will, I truft, be dedicated. — How 
happy thofe whom the ftorms of life drive 
fo early to their bed, their final harbour ! 
'—that abhorrence of vice which would be 
a continual fource of vexation, in ftrog^ 
gling through the fccnes of aftive life, 
will be very well fuited to the duties of a 
paftor j bcfides the emphatic eloquence 
which makes every word of our poor friend 
fo interefting, will ' be peculiarly fuited to 
the pulpit. — How many new things have I 
to tell you of ? A new coufin, wijom I am 
much pleafcd with. — He has learning, tafte, 
and underftanding. — I find him in many 
refpefl? very congenial with my difpofition, 
•— Thenwc have got a new church, built 
by fubfcription, mind, that it would do your 
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heart good lo fee, and your foul good to 
hear fermon in :— poor Mrs. Brown !— how 
much fympathy Ihe claims.*— My old play- 
fellow George ia now doing penance at 
Bofton. — ^We have been quite animated all 
fgmmer, with ^flocks of wild gcefc from 
your country. — :-Laracnt with me, for we 
have had another (hip load of emigrants, 
marching of to their Chaldca, for fuch I 
know it will appear to thtm,«— I have a 
good mind io pray for a heart of ftone.— • 
Your old friend, the Hon, Capt. M-rr-y, 
commands the invalids here, and paft the 
fumm,er amongft us. — He is more helplcls 
than you faw him, but has ftill equal fpirits, 
and amiable manners. We often convcrfcd 
about you, and he begs you may not forget 
him. Mn G. left us lail week to be let- 
tied in R. Our parting was — almoft afFcft- 
ing ---------- he was proud of 

your noiicc and remembrance, and begs me 
to aflure you of his cordial good wifhes. 

« « « « • 4|t « 
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Pray write immediately on receipt of 
this,— Stay at home one night from your 
Hibernian Ranelagh, and renounce noife 
and head-ache to gratify your friend.— Pray 
explain yourfelf about being fick of ele- 
gance. —I don*t remember teazing you 
ftbout the word -, but my out of the world 
education^ and primitive notions^ and al- 
mofl favage fimplicity of tafte^ made yours 
fcem to me to border on falfc refinement. 
i— I triumph in your confeflion, having al- 
ways affured myfclf that your native fcn- 
fibility and ripened judgment would lead 
you back to the paths of nature and of 
truth. — Then you will fully relifli that chaftc 
and fublime fimplicity in ftyle, in manners, 
and in fentimcnt, which delights the untu- 
tored mind.— Your change of taftre will 
Ibew you many things you once thought 
eccentric in a very different light. — Tell 
the captain and his lady I rejoice in their 
kind remembrance of me, and fhall never 
forget them*— Friend Henry too (hall be 
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remembered with all his imperfeftidns on 
his head.-— Adieu !— I (hall always be very 
tenderly yoyr fifter and friend* 



LETTER XXVIir. 

TO MISS O, 

' 4 

fORT AUCUSfU^^ FEB. IJ, 1775. 

(The month of our nativity.) 

iVl Y deareft girl 1— I moft fincerely for* 
give your perplexing and mortifying filence, 
and mod willingly attribute the chafm in 
our correfpendcnce to any other motive 
than indifference, altogether inconHftent a$ 
it is with the fincerity and affedion which 
form fo great and dillinguiihing a part of 
your charadler.-^But now that my forgive- 
xiefs may be as fincere as I know your pe- 
nitence to jbej let me, with my accultomed 
freedom, warn you of the confequences of 
VOL. !• L in^ 
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indulging that unfriendly indolence, le(s 
pardonable in your adlive, lively difpofition, 
than in my eafy and indolent one.— -I have 
admired this vivacity without envy, and am 
therefore entitled to reap the fruits of it.— ■ 
I was vain of your attainments,- and always 
thought myfelf dtficicnt of nothing which, 
you pofleflcd ; it was enough for me that 
we had it between us. — This is digrrffion 
—but I ^efume.— In the prefcnt unfcttlcd 
habi s of your life, there is nothing you 
ought to be fo careful of as cherilhing 
thofe friendfliips which have given you fa 
much pleafure, and done you fo much good 
in your earlier ycaiss for indeed, as poor 
Pope faid when he was dying, and faw 
things as they are, " There is nothing 
worth living for but virtue and friendfhip j" 
and fricndftiip is a part of virtue.— When 
the one withers the other will droop.— 
Fricndfhip is the miflctoe growing on the 
oak of virtue. — I fancy when the Druids 
cut the mifletoc with golden tickles, they 

had 
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had a kind of prcfcience of the dear and 
clofc ties that gold was dcftined in after 
ages to divide.--^Serioufly, if the friendfhips 
that have formed the delight and comfort 
of the earlier ftage of life were once ex- 
tinguifhed in your breaft, no later formdd 
attachment wolild ever fupply their lofs.— 
You will meet with many agreeable ac- 
quaintances in your peregrinations I nay, in 
the country where you are, you run a chance 
of being overwhelmed with civility by the 
one fex, and compliment by the other, but 
whcr ewill you find the playful innocence of 
——the folid fenfe and rational attachment 
o f or the fincere and conftant afFedisn 
of her whom you have thus long negledled ? 
— *Yes, my dear filler, in the bcft fcnfe of 
the word, Gfter of my heart, and of my 
vowed afFeftion, if you allow trivial motives 
to eftrange you from your friends, as their 
remembrance cannot die in your heart, it 
will only live to torment you.— I could not 
endure to think of my friends when I could 
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no longer think of them with plcafure.— 
Any thing may be endured but remorlc ; 
'cis the dreaded future puniHiment begun 
on earth. — Sweetly mournful is the recol- 
IcAion of thofc with and for whom we have 
lived in tender confidence and unity.—- 
Should they depart for ever, when wc can 
look back blamelefsj in the midO: of our 
forrov;,-we are pleafcd with the confciouf- 
nefs that the facred approbation of virtue 
copfccratcs the tender regret. — Tranfient 
iniimacies will never fill the gloomy va- 
cuity which extinguiflicd affcdions leave in 
the heart. — Vainly, if that were the cafe, 
would you endeavour to fill the chafm in 
your mind with amufcmcnts ending in (a- 
ticty and difgufl:,— Now, in my turn, let mc 
afk pardon for thefe tranfgreffions on your 
patience | be affured jhey are owing to the 
anxiety of a heart which, though fully con- 
vinced of your prcfcnt regard, dreads few 
things fo much as your' future indilFcrencc. 
You would have gratified me by faying 

more 
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more about your new acquaintances and 
prcfcnt employments. — What have you 
been doing ? — Your worked gown un- 
iiniihcd, all yoiir friends neglcfted, and all 
this in a placebo remote, and by your own 
defcription unfocial!-— What will become 
of you in the hurry and difllpation of Dub- 
lin, if you contrive to be thus myfterioufly 
cngrofled on the banks of the notorious 
Shannon, which one m'^ght fuppofe to.be 
the chofcn retreat of dullntfs ? — Ycr, when 
I think of it, it is not lead, but brafs, chat 
people arc feid to acquire by plunging ia 
it.-— Alas 1. far our poor unhappy brother ! 
—how afflifking is your hifiory, and yet 
how well we tnight forefee what has bap« 
pened* - 



«< 



Carfe on his virtae9> they Ve andone himfelf.'* 



But what is virtue, or can it indeed exift 
without felf-command, and felf-denial ?— 
What avails to poor Henry that he had 
so vicious propenfities, when he baa con* 
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trived his own ruin, and what is much 
jworfe, rendered himfclf contemptible, by 
indulging inclinations tending to elegance 
and virtue, beyond all due bounds ?— This 
it is to be. a mother's darling, and to be 
Dr. Dod's pupil, and to ikim the fmooth 
furfacc of knowledge, and as Voltaire faid 
of Rouffeau, ^^ To talk pf virtue and phi* 
lofophy, till nobody ihall know what virtue 
and philofophy is/* 

Deareft Nancy, let this fad example 
teach us, to .go higher than eflaya 9nd 
novels, for our divinity and ' morality."— 
Thefe mu(t be gathered with 'labor» and 
are worth the labor of gathering. — Now 
. ipirit of Lycurgus, and foul of L^onidas, 
and fhade of king Agis,-— and all other La- 
conic powers !-— a (lift me, to cram, and 
crowd, and crufli together in a few pithy 
fentences, the narration of domeftic tranf- 
aftions.— Know- then, that after the diflb. 
lution and fcatteration of lad year's happy 
trio, another fprung up in its room, of which 

triangle 
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triangle I am the bafe^— as you right wor. 
thily were of the former. C. made one of 
the fides, and you eafily guefs the other* — 
Well, for a time we rejoiced together with 
perfeft harmony, being in fuch an eafy, 
fauntering, playful humdrum way, that we 
all infenfibly became more and more ne- 
ceflary to each other, bccaufe in fadl we 
faw no great motive to care for any one 
clfc.— -However, this was too good to laft. 
I-'found the thermometer rifing too high in 
a certain point. I thought it was being too 
like the, world to fee what was right in my 
friends* cafes only, and not pradife it in 
my oVs^n, and fo finally, 1 did what for-v 
merly I advifcd you to do, — and now, be- 
ing very proud, we think it incumbent to 
be very fulky.— But every jiurfery maid 
knows that the befl: cure for fulkinefs is juft 
—-to let it alone. — Adieu ! my dear friend 
—-tell thofe that remember me, thit Ijicver 
forget any one I ever cared for. — I have a 
thoufand good wifhes to fend you >yhich 
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this paper cannot hold. — Remember tne-r' 
and fet it in your tablets, or— —my ghoft 
will haunt you. 



I 



LETTER XXIX. 



TO MISS O. 



'N 



VORT AUCXJSTUSf MAT 28, I779« 

vy NCE more, mjr ever dear friend, I en« 
deavour to recall to your remembrance 
your long forgotten ----- • - It was 
impoffifale I could ever forget, or ceafc to 
love you, but the melancholy news of your 
late heavy lofs, which I heard by mere ac- 
cident, awakened ail my tendernefs in the 
inoft painful manner. —While my heart 
bleeds at the anguifh which now over- 
whelms yours, fuch a reciprocation of fond 
endearment and grateful duty I have not 
witneiTed betwixt a parent and a child. — 

That 
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That pfivadon^ which, in the commofr 
courfe of nature we mud all look fadljr 
forwaix} to, 19 peculiarly aggravated in your 
cafe,, who have loft a plcafing companion^ 
-and an eafy and inftrudive friend in your 
moft valuable parent. — There is nothing I 
have more earneftly wifticd than the privi- 
lege of weeping with you, and affording you 
aU the melancholy comfort that can be de*^ 
rived from fympathy, it being out of my 
power to repay you the mighty debt I owe, 
for all the happinefs and improvement I 
derived from your fociety, by (baring thefe 
, dark hours with you.-rl wifl not weary you 
with common place confolations, well know.^ 
ing .that yours is not a common grief; but 
I will- earneftly entreat the Father of mer- 
cies to pour the balm of peace into your 
wounded fpirit.— ?To fuch a heart as yours, 
torn with a' recent calamity of this nature,, 
ao earthly comfort can avail, none indeed^ 
but what is founded on a humble con<*^ 
fidence in the divine fource of all true con^ 

y 
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folation, to whofe protedion. and fupport 
I mofl: earneftly recommend you.—*! have 
fo far loft fight of you> that I knew not 
exadly how to direct this.~I fhaii inclofe 
it to Sir W. Montgomery, who I knew 
was once your agent, and rnufl: ft ill hare 
fome connexion with your tranfadUons.— 
It will be an unfpeakable favour to me to 
hear of or from you.— Did you but knomi^ 
my prefenc fituation, you would be fenfible 
that it is no common proof of a(Fe£tion to 
write to you on this day ; I refpcft your 
forrpws-too much to mingle my affairs 
with them. — You mufl: affwc me too that 
your intereft in me has not abated before 
I claim your attention.— -Let me no longer 
remain in this painful fufpence about you, 
but tell me foon that you ftili remember 
your unaltered, &c. 



/ ' 
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LETTER XXX, 



TO MISS 0. 



FORT AUGUSTUS, JULY I5, l*J^g^ 
IfT EVER DEAR N* . 

JL OU have indeed fully made up for 
paft feeming oegligence j and, what I once 
thought was impoffiblc, you have really got 
beyond me in attention and kindnefs.^— Yet 
do not too foon over-value yourfclf, and 
diftruft me, on the ftrength of this great 
effort. I refer you to my paft punctuality, 
and hope to convince you further by future 
fteadinefs.-^Without preamble, or circum- 
round-about^ I will fatisfy the anxiety you 

exprcfs about the hints in my laft. 

• - - Know then, I was then engaged in 
preparations for an event, to mc very im- 
portant, which, took place the following 
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day. 'Tis very odd that our letters, con- 
taining intelligence fo interefting, (hould 
have thus croft each other. I am no . 
longer my own, but yet I will always be 
your*s* I have not formed a conne£tion 
that will chill my afFeAions, or contraft my 
heart. I fliare all your forrows, as you 
recite them, and ftill am moft uneafy at 
the efFeA which your too*acute ti^elings 
xnuft have on a conftitution fo delicate as 
your's. But you have a weighty duty ftili 
demanding your attention. You will find 
comfort for yourfclf^ in adminiftering it to 
your remaining parent. The fublime and 
folid confolacions, which true religion and 
right reafon afford, are all your own ; and, 
though well aflured that there is indeed, 

^' No pang like that of bofom tern 
From bofocDj bleeding o'er the facred dead,^ 

yet, I truft, thofe facred truths which, 
claimed fo much of your attention, in your 
gayeft and moft profperous days, will 

fupport 
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fupport you in your hcarieft hours*— It 
remains now to tell you to whom I have 
made the greateft of all podible facrifices. 

It is a to reverend acquaintance of yours, 
whofc name you will find at the conclufion 
of this* The change, fo important to me, 
happened in the end of May laft* After 
ftaying two months at the fort, and wan- 
dering many hours every day through our 
old delightful haunts, *< to talk the flowing 
heart,'' and compare paft conjeftures and 
meditations, we have, at length, taken up 
our refidcnce in the paftor's cottage, which 
is literally paftoral.— Here we have (inee 
continued, not enjoying the ideal felicity of 
romances, but that rational and attainable 
degree of happinefs, which is derived from 
a fincere and tender mutual efteem, health, 
tranquillity, and a humble and grateful con« 
fcioufbefs of being placed in a fuuatiqn 
equally remote from the cares of poverty, 
and the fnares of wealth j from pinching 
want, and languid, uhcnjoyed fuperfluicy* 

You 



You know, of old, my notions of matn- 
mony, and how meanly I thought of the 
ufual degree of happinefs enjoyed by thoie 
who enter into willing fubjtdion. This 
has proved an advantage to me, as I had 
no fanguine expeftations to be difap* 
pointed ; and, contrary to what I fuppofe 
is experienced by moft people in fimilar 
circumftances, find more of the compb- 
cency and attention of a loverj in the hu& 
band, than cyer I expeded.— We were, 
indeed, much miftaken in the charafter of 
our friend : he has neither the indifference 
nor the tranquillity we gave him credit 
for. — Wrapt up in his natural rcferve, and 
a rcftraint arifing from fome very par- 
ticular circumdances, he baffled our pe- 
netration.— Would you think it? He is 
generous, impetuous, and acute in all his 
feelings. His delicacy is extreme j and 
he has as nice and jealous a fenfe of honour 
as any Spaniard whatever. ••••••.. 

I once more cordially thank you for your 

laft 
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laft kind letter, w^hich, by the bye, does 
not fatisfy mc as to what you . are about, 
•and whether you think to remain in Ire- 
land.— I confefs myfclf furpriled at your 
-ftaying there fo long. Mr. G. begs to be 
; cordially remembered to ^ you. Offer my 
:afFcftk>natc refpcfts to your good mo- 
ther; and believe me ever moft trulj^, 
moft kindly^ 

Yours* 



LETTER XXXL 



TO. MISS O. 



iAGGAN, FEBRUARY, 5, 1791'. 
MY JETER DEAR FRIEND, 

X OWN It.— Dur correfpond^nce did, 
for a while, languilh^ on my fide j bu; what 
has not this intcrruptioji coft mc ! and how 
various and painful we^e the caufcs of it ! 

1 have 
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I have written^ and inquired, again and 
againi. without fucccfs. I fhal), however, 
make this laft eflfort to difcover whether 
my dearcft ■ is ftill a fellow-traveller 
through this vale of fhadows j— or, whe- 
ther I am to confider her as one of thofe 
' feparated fpirits, whom tremulous hope 
and fond imagination flatter us with re* 
cognizing, at fome future period, in ho- 
lier, happier regions ;-— for I will not, 
cannot fnppofe you capable of neglc&ing> 
flighting, or even forgetiing me. 

Had my laft letter reached you, I anfi» 
certain you would have anfwered it» — Even^ 
my unavailing friendihip was worth grati* 
tude, bccaufe it was very warm and verjir 
true, and pure from every felfi(h motive,^ 
except the vanity of being efteemed by a 
pcrfon of fuperior merit, which was cer- 
tainly very pardonable* However, as. 
you are a human creature, and^ as fucb» 
liable to change, I fhall admit the bare 
poflibility of your | having received vaixi 

negledted 
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V 

ni?glcdcd, my letter j and (hall, therefore, 
fufpend giving any account of my con- 
cerns till I have it under your hand^ that 
you are defirous to litar of them. 

I will not regale you with an account of 
the fine children^ which it has plcafcd God 
to bcftow on me j of the ftill finer oncft 
whom he has thought fit to rcfume to 
Himfclf, or of the tranquillity and com- 
parative happirfefs I have enjoyed fince I 
faw you i— noi nor of the health and pro* 
Ipcrity of m^ parents, or the great and 
wonderful vkilfitudes that have happened 
in the circle of our acquaintance. I muft 
not only be defired, but intreatcd, before 
I make any of thcfe communications. 
\ will tell you. However, that nothing (hall 
ever abate that tender regard, which I 
Ihall carry to my grave for you. — Mr. G^ 
who is your great admirer, longs alfo to 
hear of you. Don*c mind poftage ; mind 
only what you owe on the fcorc of friend- 
ihip to your unaltered. 
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LETTER XXXir. 



TO MISS O. 



LAGGANi MARCH 27i llfU 
MV DEARB8T N. 

1 HE fight of your wcll-kown dear- 
Jo vcd hand filled my heart with a plcafure 
to which I knew nothing comparable,—^ 
unlefs what the woman of Zarepta might 
have fclc, on receiving her lamented fon 
alive from the hands of the prophet.— 
Alas ! I have a fad reafon Tor too deeply 
feeling the farce of that allufion i but I 
will not cloud our firft meeting with a 
derail of (orrows ; — as li.ttle will I cake up 
your time with a tedious recital of the 
ways and means I have ufed to hear of you. 
.--...•-..-.- I had not Mr. 
N»'s addrcfs, but cndea^vourcd to point 

him 
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him out by the circumftanccs of his being 
F.R.S. and having held a plaqe at court* 

JBy your having formerly taught me to ad- 
drcfs you under Lord Kin fale*s cover, I 
was led to difcoyer you in the manner 
y/hich has proved fo gratifying to us both* 
May my benediftions reft and remain with 
this good Lord,— I wi(h it were as ho- 
nourable to him^ as the privilege of wear* 
ing his hat where he plcafes* Why (hould 
1 tell you why I was fj much concerned 

.and afRidted at the melancholy detail of 
what you havjc.laft^ and what you have 
fufFered ? 

I can but too cafily conceive what you 
ipuft have felt at the final parting wich 
your, worthy parents.— You all lived fo 

. much, and fo entirely with each other, and 

^ loved each other fo excluftvelyy as well as 
tenderly. You can better judge why 
Young was fo great a favourite with me, 

. now that you know by fad experience, 

*' There 
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** There ii no pang like thtt ofbofom torn 
From bofooif bleeding o'er the facred dead/' 

The depredations which fraud and- villainy 
have made on your little ftorej I fincerely 
regret. Yet, when I confider that your 
mind was always fuperior to trappings and 
tinfelj and that forrow and ficknefs muft 
have long fince diflblved the charm that 
attaches us to the mere exterior forms of 
life I when I confider too that you appeiar 

to have gathered - from the wreck 

of yoOr father's property, and that you 
are now cherifhed in the tender bofom of 
friendihip and true fympathy ^ I would fain 
hope, your pecuniary refources are* equal 
to your wants^ though not to your fpirits 
and pad expeftattons.— At worft, you 
can purchafe an annuity -•-----.. 
I muft go lightly over paft tranfadions.. 
My next will be under cover to ■ ■■ ■ 
who is a Cornifh member, and having, 
contrived, like Orpheus, by the power of bis 

lyrc^ 
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lyrcj to ; build a houfe in this country, i$ 
our neighbour and acquaintance. I hope 
the mufical manes of the faid Orpheus will 
forgive my blunder, in imputing to him 
what was done by Amphion, who, on better 
recoliedlion, built the Theban walls i — and, 
though I know you dearly love a little hit 
at me, I hope you will have fo much re- 
fpecb for my clafHcal recolleftions, . as to 
reiifl: the temptation of comparing me to 
one of thofe favages who danced to the faid 
plaftic drains : I lye the more open to this 
from my fingular delight in long-defc^Hded 
fong -----•• I am rcfolved, like, 
Dogberry, to beftow all my tedioufnefs 
upon you,— Receive, mean time, an 
abridg£;d, but faithful defcription of the 
prefent ftatc of my family and affairs. 

We live on the banks of the Sptj 
(would, for your fake, it were the Tweed). 
Mr. G. poffcffes, one way or other, an in- 
come of - - - - -• We occupy a com* 
fortabh cottage, confining of four rooms, 

... . "ght 
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light clofetSy and a nurfcry, and kitchen 
built out by way of addition. It is fituated 
in a fouth afpcfb, at the foot of an arable 
hill, behind which ftrctches an cxtenfive 
ciofsi once a forcfl*, and (lili abound-' 
ing in fufl, which is furmounted by a lofiy 
mountain, the top of which is often loft 
in the clouds, while its bofom, hollow and 
verdant, is a rcfervoir of Copious fprings^ 
and abounds in early pafturage, and berries 
peculiar to thcfe jegions. Our little do- 
main, to which the church-lands are added, 
ftretchcs about a quarter of a mile through a 
meadowy, I might well add, flowery valley; 
through which the river turns and returns 
again like the links of Forth, which its 
waters far excel in purity. — At the end of 
the \}ou{c is a brook, (whic h often reminds 
me of Fianky's purling brooks,) for it purls 
abundantly through lummer, babbles in 
Karveft, and brawls, like a termagant, all 
winter.*— in the meadows below it aflumes 
a new character, and winds in a deep chan« 
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nd through richly decorated banks, with x 
murmur fo dulcet, fo foftlj' plaintive,' that 
one is almoft remptcd to a(k whit ails it. 
I (hbuld have told you, that, at one end of 
our cottage, is a garden, in which we have 
planted a variety of trees, and where ftnall 
fruit abounds. At our door is a (lone 
porch with frars •, this rural portico is fa 
covered with honey fuckle, that you woulii 
tak^ it for a bower j we have a Is tele green 
court inclofed before, which, in fine wea- 
fher, forms a fupplcment to the nurfery.— 
I (hould have begun by telling you,« that 
we hold a farm at a very eafy rent, which 
fupport^ a d( zen milk cows, and a couple 
of hundred Iheep, with a range of fummer 
palUirc on the m :untains for our young 
(lock, horfes, &c. This farm fupplies us 
with every thing abfolutily neceffiry ; even 
the wool and Bax, which our handmaids 
manufjdurc to clothe the children are our 
own growth. But it is time to introduce 
you within doors> where you will find the 

maftcr 
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mailer of the dwelling in the midft of the 
circle he moft delights in^ and in that 
home where he appears to mofl: advantage ; 
becau(e his hofpitality and warmth of hearty 
here (hine through that cloud of referve 
and diffidence, which conceals him every 
where clfe. Singularly domeftic, a fond 
hufband^ and tenderly indulgent father^ he 
delights in his ^children from their birth^ 
without nurfing them like an old woman i— * 
judicious and attentive in what regards 
out-door madagemenrj* but totally uncon-> 
cerned as to what pafTes within^ conQder* 
ing, like a true highlander, houfehold af- 
fairs as entirely the female province s and 
the duties of his facred fundion as the only 
ebjcft beyond his family deferving of fe- 
rrous regard.— Next, his mate, very little 
altered in fentiment and principle fince you 
faw her, yet having the wings of romantic 
elevation fomewhat dipt by incrcafing 
yeairs and cares ; and the fervour of en- 
tbufiafm a little abated, with that matronly 

caft 
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caft of manners^, which the. conftant excN 
cife of authority, mingled wish a^^iooi 
naturally produces. 

You will not think my taile improved 

when I tell you> 'dsj if poQible, more pri« 

mitive than ever s and that all my paftoraU 

popular, and American prejucUces have 

<' grown with my growth, and ftrengthene4 

with my ftrength.**— How will ^ all this 

agree with your ** prejudice againft pre* 

judices V* — But we fhall agree' in the l^mg 

run, as we ever did.»— Our minds, indeed^ 

mufl: have had a (Irong predifpofition to 

unite, when they furmounted {o many 

differences in what, with common minds, 

is every thing, early habits and education. 

My children I (hall characterize at more 

leifure.-— At prefent I fhall only fay,— the 

firft is faid to bcMike her mother, the 

fecond like her father, and the third like— « 

an ewe^lamb* Now, to form a more pre-- 

cife idea, you muft confidcr thefe re^ 

iembiances; as not only literal, but 

vou I* M chai'ader* 
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charafieriiltc of my fons.— C— '. and Pc- 
,-trina are cwins^ a pcrfeA concraft^j one 
being dark-haired^ quick and lively^ the 
other fair, foft, and delicate. «.•-•«• 
Here is the family-piece drawn> and the 
landfcape i I have not yet (haded my draw* 
ingj biic I (hall throw in the (hades in my 
next.— I had more (bns — but, Heairen has 
refumed its own, and I ought filently to 
bow to its decrees. Expert in my next 
the eventful hiftory of our friends at Fort 
A. moft of whom have already (et out 
before us, to explore the wide ocean of 
(ternity. Briefly adieu ! 
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LETTER XXXlir. 

LAGGAN, JUNS 4s. 1 79 1. 

J^^Y dear friend 1 what a hiftory would 
it make, were I to relate all the little famil7 

occur* 
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occurrences, which^ in rapid fuccefliont 
have hurried on the time fince I wrote my 
laft.«-I carried down my fecond daughtei', 
who had a threatening ilinefsj ta my fa- 
ther's for fea air. You car>*c think how 
the good old people rejoiced to hear that 
I had found you again :— their lively feet 
ing on this occaflbn delighted me. I love 
to fee the evening of life warmed by the 
gentle flame of kindly affcdions. Of all 
the evils that wait on the decline of life^ 
there is none I (hrink from lb much as that 
chilling torpor of the foul^^ which contri« 
butes more than all our infirmides to make 
old age unlovely. When I came in a little 
, open machine we keep for thefe journies^ 
I returned home through the country^ 
where Mr, G/s relations live, and ^went! 
through a hafty courfe of vifitation.— He 
came down fome miles to meet me, and 
prefented your letter^ which I fnatched 
with avidity, and read over with delight.— 
,1 Ihall defer the mentioning of its contents^ 

M ^ till 
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Hil I go through my promifcd narrative* 
ft'or fome years after you went away^ mj 
ktters furnilhed you with an unbroken 
ieries^ of which take this fuccinA and 
pithy fequeL 

I had been all this while projecting a vifit 
to Glaigow, but had deferred it from time 
to time, out of fympathy for Mrs^ N. who 
hoped for her lord's return, and woukl 
feel moft forlorn without me; but the 
inarriage in the family, and the crowd or 
company which fuccceded, leaving her no 
. room to complain of folitude, I wenc 
fouthwards, where my vifit, only meant for 
a month> was drawn out to near a year, 
which was moft agreeably fpcnt,— 1 look 
back upon it, indeed, as one of the moft 
pleafing periods of my life ; not being 
fpent in a perpetual flutter of idle ^vifits, 
but in confirming and ftrcngchening the 
friendfhips of my earlier years, and making 
new aod valuabJc additions to them, which 

4 have 
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liavc bcea ever fincc a Xourcc of great 
comforts and pleafure to nfic. Leaving 
the excellent family, with whom I fpent 
this year of felicity^ I returned home 
through Perth, where 1 had the high gra-» 
tiScation of meeting fome diftant relations 
of my own, who were people of diftin«^ 
gui(hed merit) and whoTe tafte and mannefs 
were fo fuited to my own, 'that my heart 
adopted them to a nearer connedion than 
thofc diftant tics can form, — Thofc lovely 
fitters, W^o lived in this world with' aU 
their views dirc6tcd to anoth6r> ami, 
meekly fcekercd lA the fcadc oif retire- 
ment, qualities ehtiricd to univcffal eftettrt 
and adndiratton, lived Only bilg enough to 
proi^ that they could fulfil every duty, 
and grace every department of life. In 
the bloom of youth, tenderly beloved by 
the worthieft of hufbands,-^bleft with 
^very thing their regulated and modeft 
wiflics could afpire to, they obeyed the ir* 
refiftiblc fummons. The youngeft, wha 
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Iras the moft beautiful, departed In hef 
twenty-fccond year, in the high triomphi 
of faith, taking not only a fcrene but joy^ 
' ful leave of friends, whom (he loved with 
tinufual teiidernefs. Her fifter^ in whofe 
arms fhe died, was immediately iei^ed 
with the fame diforder, and met death with 
she fame well-grounded heroifm# 

'' Sare to blifsfal realmi thofe focdt are flown. 
That never fiatterM, cenfar'd, enned^ ftrove.*' 

My dear, you. will excufe this di(greflivc 
tribute to departed excellence. What 
havoc has been lately made id the little 
pirclc of thofc I loved! — 

^•^Yea, even here, amidft thefe fecret fludes^ 
The finple fceoei of unreproved deligbc^ 
AfA\B\on*s iron hand my breaft invades^ 
<And death's dread dart is ever in my (ight« 

Indeed my medications hover fo conftanti/ 
about the confines of the world unknowni 
where my aching eyes are continually ex* 
ptoring the departing foocfteps of thofe 

who 
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who ftill live in my reoiccnbr^ce, that I 
How fire this world and all its vanicie$> z$ 
the apoftle fays wc do futurity,—" through 
a glafs darkly/* Thcfe frequent exeur-* 
fions of the mind into the tracklefs ocean 
of v^ft etermty> contribute not a little to 
throw a dim &adjs ovier every thing that 
dazzles and attracts, in this valley of yifion* 
'— » ITn willii^gly inuft I return to my F, A^^ 
narrative, though no motive lefs potei^ 
than a dtfirt to gratify you, would in* 
duce me to retrace fuch a feriea of crime^ 
foHy, ai^d niisfortune. . Hear then, and be^ 
if not amufed, at IcaiR: inftrufted, - - - - 

^ ......... . Wc three>ll Bed 

at once our fcveral ways, and left the 
dentons of difcord and deceit to rule their 
votaries ; nqne of us would have liked Co 
have outftaycd the other. My year's re(U 
dence in Cly^cfdale. had revived and che* 
rifhtd the lovc of peace, virtue^ and de< 
corum in my heart.— The difordcrs of 
that moft beautifulj but moft unhappy 

M 4 place 
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place F« A. had {[icwn me vice and follj 
ill cheir uglteft afpeft.** Judge then, whe*- 
ther^ in the midft of tranquiliity^ mutual 
aSe&ionj domeftic harmony, and the efteem 
and good*will of a decent neighbourhood, 
I did nor enjoy my fitoation without re* 
pining aftfer langind idlenefs, infipid chit-* 
chat, artificial wants, ^ poor attempts at 
iinery, and all the mortifications whiciv 
refult from the feeble efforts of inferior 
people, to grafp that fleeting phantom^ 
4on.^^l am z wretched narrator, and mi*- 
ierable chronologer; I write fluently from 
tny iiearti but very lamely from my me- 
mory. Two marriages, however, not of 
:che number faid to be made in heaven, I 
will detail, and let Defdemona heedfulty 
attend, for ^ci^ no fmall plague to me to 
take up my recoUie£tions. 

*» 4h dL Jte ^b ^L ^k J^ 

My fathier removed to Fort G* fome 
I years ago, where he lives very happily, 
and derives much pleafure from his grands- 
children.. 
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children.— Di8x!rcrit friends from Glafgov^ 
and Edinburgh have vifitcd us in this rc-^ 
trear. By. the death of my third fon, i 
charming infant who lived not many days^ 

' i was convinced of what I could not have 
eafily bclicvcd> that the death of £]ch art 
infant could produce fcvcre fctlings of 
forrow for the time j a thing^both finful / 

/f and unaccountable^ 1 had however an- 
other fon remaining^ in whom all my de- 
light was centered, and who was, indeed^, 
every way an extraordinary' child,— ^fpokcj. 
walk'd, and (hewed tokens of (enfibility 
and undcrftanding long before the ufuat 
period.— Strong, xobutf, and manly, we 
looked on h'rm as the future piHar of ouf 
family, and never dreaded that ftrokc 
which we bore fo illwhcn it came. In 
the fatal May of 1*789 our children were 
feized. with the meafles, and had it favour^ 
ably, all but the darling and pride of our 
hearts ; who being ftizcd at the fame time 

/With a worm-fever, which we were not 
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aware Qf> and knew not how to manage, 
made his efcape from the troubles of Kfe, 
and left us overwhelmed with the moft 
finful and extravagant forrow.— -But you 
are no novice in diftrcfs, and I will not 
awaken your griefs, by opening afrcih the 
^woupds of mine. My conftitUtion, en» 
feebled by the rapid increafe of my family, 
was^ greatly impaired by this fhock, but I 
have had better health fince the birch of 
my twins, who, I hope will continue to be 
the youngefl:. My fpirits are pretty equal, 
though that fad event has added to my 
habits of muQng. 

The foil here is very rich, though the 
climate . is cold and gloomy* I am very 
fond of the lower clafs of people-, they 
have feptiment, ferious habits, ^d a kind 
of natural courtcfy i in fhort, they are not 
mob^ an animal which Smollet moft em- 
phatically fays he detefts in its head, mid* 
riff, and members} and, in this point, I 
do not -greatly differ with him. — You 

would 
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vould wonder how many of die gentecler 
clafs live here. They are noc rich to be 
fure I (o much the better for us i ^ 

*' Where no contiguous paUce rears its hedL^, 
To ihame the meannefs of the humble ihed^*' 

people do ycry well, and keep each other 
in couptcnance. — They have been moflly 
in the afmy, are. focially and kindly dif- 
pofed^ and have more both of fpiric and 
good- breeding than is ufually met with in 
people of their pitch i and, as for an incli- 
mtion to gaiety and hofpitality, you may 
judge of them by what you * have feen 
among your quondam neighbours.— If they: 
have foibles, why ihould'I expatiate on 
them ? They have treated us with uni- 
form kindnefs and civility, and (hewn us 
as much friendfhip as, in their idea, be* 
comes them, to fuch as are not kindred, 
the fole meafure of a(Fc£tion here. . I fhall 
quit the ungrateful topic of cenfure with 
pbfcrving that, after all, they have more 

M 6 dignity 
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dignity in their pride^ and leis abfurditf 
in their ranity, than your Hibernian friends^ 
for whom too i ftili retain a leaking 
kindnefs, after all : but indeed I &w an ex* 
celient fample of theoi. 

I have made a great acquiflcion: of late % 
a fine young creature^ a relation of Mr» 
G.\ who is under his protedion^ and palles 
the winter with her friends Hi town, and the 
reft of the year here.r- At more kifure 1 wilt 
tell you her ftory, but am now as fick of 
narrative as I have made you. Mr. G» has 
been at Edinburgh attending the General 
Aflcmbly, which anfwcrs to your poor> 
dead, or rather dumb convocation.-— I 
meet him next week at Lord Brcdalbanc^s 
fear, where he is to eome with fome of 
niy Glafgow friends. 

"' When I hear from yavt ag^tn I (hajf 
Acquaint you with the rcfult, and giv^ my 
ideas coolly and diftinftly on the fubjecl of 
your letter, and your prefcnt mode of 
living. — I can now only congratulate you 

on 
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on enjoying the focJcty of your L — , to 
whofe fuperior mind yours mull be a 
higher -gratification than any that wealth 
can procure. What indeed can wealth 
procure that the vulgarcft wretch may 
not equally taftc and enjoy, except that 
firft of intelJedual joys, which wealth fo 
rarely attains, the focicty of an elcganjt 
mind, purified by virtue, and endeared by 
friendlhip. I long to hear of your eroding 
the mountains on a goat, and how Wales 
agrees with you* I (hall mark the geo« 
graphical bearing of my dwelling minutely 
in* my next. — We live above fifty miles 
from both Invernefs and Pcrth,^ which are 
the neareft towns ^ yet, in fpite of diftance 
and obfcurity, my fworn foe^ the Un, pur-r 
flies, overtakes, and forrounds me. Don't 
wait a frank ; one wha defpiies all other 
luxuries as I do, may well claim this fingle 
indulgence**— Adieu ! beloved* 

I am yours uaaltcrably* 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

TO MISS 0« 



LAGGAV, SKPT. 3, 179I» 

JNeVER did a cordial come more op* 

portunely to a poor creature faioting- with 

weaknefs9 than my deared; N/s kind letter^ 

to foothe my agonizing hearty and divert, 

for' a little, my attention from one fad 

object, which fixes and engrofles it, in 

Ijpitc of my prayers and endeairours. Pc- 

trina, my lovely Petrina, the fwect image 

of my dear lamented Peter, is no more,— • 

This is a wound very near the hearty, and 

yet I muft own the juftice of ir. I had a 

darling before, on whofe animated and 

fenfible countenance I gazed with un^ 

bounded rapture, and whom I always re« 

garded with unwarrantable partialhy. — Yet 

I might 
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I might well have judged from his difllmhi 
larity to ourfclves^ and the reft of the fa- 
milyj that he would not remain with us«— « 
After having dazzled and charmed us for 
four years arid a few months^ he returned 
to him from whom he came, leaving us 
overwhelmed with excc(iive and finfiil an- 

guiih. About a year after his death 

thofe twins were born.— The eldc^ I ini^ 
ftantly recognized to be the exaft refem- 
blance of my fweet boy, whofc memory is 
twilled with the fibres of my heart.— -As 
flie grew older, her vivacity^ her open, ge- 
nerous temper^ her robuft appearance and 
quick growth, every thing renewed him to 
us, as well as the expreflivct and animated 
countenance that fcized the eye of every 
ftrangcr, and the heart of cvtry one of the 
family.— Indeed (he was too lovely, and 
till a week before her death, was the very 
pifturc of health and vigour. — What a pro* 
fufion of love was heaped upon her during 
the period of her fhort life l—Hcr brothers 

and 
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Aiid fillers^ her father^ all doated upon lie rr 
Buther heavenlv Father has now vindicated 
his right, and punilhed, ocrr prefumpruous 
partiality. — When I *am abler, I (hall tax . 
your patience with a recital of the aggravar** 
ihg circumftance of her death.— I can now 
only tell you, that on Sunday, the i %ihy (he 
made her way, through the keeneft agonies,. 
CO everlafting felicity.^ 

•* Yc that e'er loft an angeir pity mc." 

Never chHd gave fo little trouble and fa . 
much pleafure to parents.— I well know 
how rich I am in remaining bleflings, and 
how both reafon and religion forbid re- 
pining,, becaufe he who has beftowcd fa 
tnany good gifts, fees fit in his own manner 
to refume them. — Whcti the prayers I 
daily offer have the defired effeft, I may 
bow patiently to the divine decree ; but 

• 

now, my deareft friend, a cup can only hold 
Its fill, and mine is fiiied to the very brim. 
—Were all my earthly comforts removed, 
I coukl only grieve^ as 1 do now, as much ^ 

aa 
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I 

as my nature can fuftain, though I might 
mourn longer and more excufably.*— Fare- 
well.— Be charitable, for you do not knovr 
how you could bear this. 



LETTER XXXV. 



TO MISS O. 



MY OB Alt VRIBMD^ 

iVlY laft fombre epiftle has, by this time, 
reached .you, and awakened all your fym- 
pathy.**-It affords a ray of comfort to me 
at this diftance, to think you feel with, and 
for me. — Thofe who are immerfed, as moH 
people around you are, in eager purfuits of 
plcafure and ambition, can have no idea of 
diftefs like mine.— They have not the fim- 
plicity of tafte which enjoys and feels the 
attraftive charm of infant innocence.— Can 

thofe 
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thofe who grafp at a thoufand (hadows 
ivhich render the mind both callous and 
(aftidious^ by their emptine/s and variety,'— 
^contemplate with ftedfaft gaze and ever new 
ddighty the dawning of fenfibility, the un« 
folding blooms of intelligence and afFec« 
don ?— Ic is in the (hady vafes^ the obfcure 
retreats of life> far from the noife of tur» 
bulent paflioosy and the parade of fplendid 
vanities^ that the foft and kindly affcdlions 
root decpj and flourKh fair*~There all the 
pjeafures they aflford^ are tailed in perfec* 
tion r~but it is thercj .when tbefe tender ties 
are broken, that aqguifh is mod pungent.-^ 
The twin fifter of my Petrina has been 
very unwell. I regarded her danger with 
compofure^ that excfted my own wonder« 
f— Perhaps like Burns 

. ** With firiii» refolved^ defpairing eyr , 
I view each aimed dart> 
Since one has cut my dearell tie, 
And qaivers in my heart/' 

O may I be forgiven for thefecffufions 

of 



( «49 ) 

of dcfpandcucy, and 'enabled W fix my , 
.thoughts on that awcful day when I fondly 
hope to recognize my child hen among thp 
bleiTed heirs of immortality.— Oh ! if this 
hope be finful> I am indeed a great (inner i 
it feeds my imagination^ and cheriihes my 
heart) and at intervals^ foothes my woe« 
worn fpirits into a fublime tranquillity.-— 
Sure we ihall not forget our fellow-travel- 
lers in this vale of mortality in the bright •- 
regions of blcft futurity.— We cannot re- 
tain a partial recoHe^ion of pift events, 
that is, we cannot fcparate the retrofpeftion 
of them, from the, remembrance of thofe 
who have enjoyed and fuflPcred with us in 
this tr^nfient ftate of probation. — How 
can we remember the numberlefs mercies 
received, the many dangers cfcapcd, and 
temptations refifted, which will furnifii 
themes for praife, at leaft during our no^ 
violate in blils ? — How, I fay, can we cc- 
member thefcj without calling back thofe 
who were CHir afibciaces in fuSbringi^^ thofe 

who 
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l^ho lived in our bofoms, and were to os 
the obje&s pf an innocent and pure affcc« 
tion^ fuch as helps to preferve us from the 
contagion of the worlds and keeps the 

» 

heart warmi and open to the beft tmpre& 
fions ?— 

*' Taroy hopelers thonght« turn from her.*^ 

Mtan^ obfcure^ and dull as every thing muft 
appear to you here, I have fo made up mjr 
ooind^ and fo forewarned and fore-armed 
you, that I look forward to next May» as 
the time that is to relieve my mind of its 
burden**— I am in no pain about finding 
put a tolerable companioq for you. — I Ihall 
fet enquirers on foot very early^ and will 
engage that you (hall not find yourfelf a 
(Iranger here.— At any race you ihall not 
ibjourn without benefit of clergy. — As for 
your Cloten^ 1 can only fay, 'cis ftrange— * 

' ^ A woman that bears all down whh her brat«> 
Should yield the wprid this afs." s 

You 
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-You well remember a time when the am(n^ 
fatria burnt with uncommon and impruii 
dent ardour in the breaft of your friend.-»T 
Now, though I ufird to fight **^ tooth an4 
nair' for Scotland, I had not then reflect 
tion enough to difcriminate in my defenfiv^ 
operations : — that there were two or thrc^ 
caufes equally dear to me, blended with my 
defence of mother Meg, virtuous and dig^n 
nified poverty, elegance of feniiment chat 
lives in tlie heart and condudt, and fubrift$ 
independent of local and tranfitory modes^ 
a degree of amiable fimplicity among th^ 
middle ranks of life, and of modeft de- 
corum, refulting from pious impreifions iii 
the lower, not often to be met with in that 
clafs.«**-For the eafe of our focial interi* 
courfe, and our general good wiil towards 
ft rangers, we are certainly mdebted to our 
forfncr connefkion with France,— Our m^ 
Clonal pride and poverty, fo well known* 
and fo generally ftigmatized, is, notwitb* 
ftanding of great advantagt to us«.<wFrQai 

.the 
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the one we derive a certain digaicy, which, 
when joined with our ordinary ienfe of in- 
tegrity, prc(crves us from mean and un» 
worthy anions.— Our poverty again pro- 
duces frugality and temperance^-for whicb^ 
I hear you obferve, we are not much to bQ 

thanked,—- Obferve the inference. 

' # « « « * • . •' 

Clanfliip doubtlefs narrows . the aSeflionSj 
and produces many abfuj:d and unpleafing 
aflbciations $ yet it is better to love forty 
or fifty people warmly apd exclufively on 
^bfurd grounds, than to loVe nobody at 
ally and then, pretend to love all the world 
(that does not care a ftraw for you), as the 
Parjlian philofophers do, on whom the 
demons of fcepticifm and difcord will foon 
vifit all the mifchiefs they are doing, and 
the far greater mifchiefs they occafion.— • 
My poor dear Odyflcy tells a fine (tory of 
J£oIus having the winds in a bag, and what 
'havoc followed when they were unfkilfully 
let t)ut, —Now I think popular writers 

poflefs 
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poffcfs bags in which thofc wind^ arc con- 
tained that blow the embers of difcontcnt 
into flames of deftru6tion. — What a dread- 
ful account is to b(? made for the ufc of 
power io unlimited ! — No defpotifm is like 
that pr'adifed by the rulers of opinion ; but 
I believe it is become cuftomary to have no 
icttled opinion, but keep the mind open 
for tiie reception of experimental whimfies. 
—I feel the water deeper every moment,, 
and wi41 return to avoid drowning.— Shal- 
low ftrearos arc fafeft, therefore I bid you 
heartily, 

Farewelk 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

TO MISS O. 

LIGGAN, OCT. I4, I79I« 
HIT DEAR FRIEMDj 

1 OU may believe I received with very 
great pleafurcy an aflfurance of what before 
I greatly doubted, that you will once more 
breathe the pure mountain gales, impreg;* 
nated with wholefome heath, and diffufive 
of the fpirit of wholefome poverty ; the 
train of rigid, (inewy, and hard featured 
virtues fupcraddcd. — You fee, notwithftand- 
ing your good humoured irony, the hypo*- 
the (is of (ituation continues to be a favo- 
rite one with me, and~ I defpair not of 
making yoi^ on rational grounds, a profe- 
lytc to my opinion. — When France was 
the laiid of wit and refinement^ if not of 

wifdom» 
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Viidom, it was a maxicn of one of its bcft 
authors, that we are all in f:)mc degree, 
Jes animaux d* habitude^ that in Ihort, forms 
of life tindure our virtues with their pecu- 
Jiar dye, and not only often produce, but 
in fome meafure excufe and palliate our 
vice?.— This is no flattering hypothcfis for 
iTie.— It always hurabJes me in my own 
eyes, by reminding me that from the ex- 
amples I have feen, from the pure precepts, 
and fafe obfciirity under the influence of 
which I was educated, far from all that cor- 
rupts the heart and dazzles the imagination 
— I fay when I refled on all thefc collateral 
aids to the propcnfities of a warm heart, in. 
which the feeds of truth were early fown, I 
muft in common honefty difclaim your 
compliments.— So circumfl:anccd, I muft 
have been a monftcr of depravity, had I 
afted through life with Icfs praftical re- 
. verence for virtue than I have done. Though 
I have all the abhorrence of vice natural to 
a perfoB of ftrong feeling, living much out 

VOL. I. N of 
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of its reach ; — ycr, when I fee, as it often 
happens, (Irong flalhes of gcnerofity, pro- 
bity, and humanity, breaking through rhe 
gloom of mental floth and ignorance, and 
calling a tranfient luflre over charaiflcrs, 
debafed by habitual vices, which too early 
intercourfe with a bad world have produced, 
«-~my heart melts to think how amiable 
thofe might have been, had they gone out 
into the world, fortified with good princi- 
ples and acquainted with fublimer pleafures, 
than the world has to beftow. --.--. 
Now here are two marked inftanccs of vir- 
tues fo modified, that have had no fmall 
influence on your own mind,— -I fee you 
have greatly miftakea my political creed, 
which is borrowed from a much founder 
judgment than my own, and much nearer 
your own than you are aware of.— The 
only real grievance Scotland labours under, 
originates with landholders j^-^pcrhaps, more 
remotely, in commerce i fincc.the tide of 
wealth which commerce has poured into 

the 



( ^57 ) 

the northern pan of the idahd has kd our 
trading people to contend with our gentry 
in all the exterior elegancies of life.— The 
latter feem flung with a jealous folicitude co 
prefer ve their wonted afccndency over their 
new. rivals.— This pre-cmmcncc can only 
be kept up by heightening at all hazards 
their lands. Thus the ancient adherents of 
their families arc difplaced« Theic having 
been accuftomed to a life of devotion, fioi* 
plicity^ and frugality> and being bred to 
endure hunger^ fatigue> and hardfliip^ Avhile 
following their cattle over the aiountaios, 
or navigating the (lormy feas that furround 
their iflands. form the bcft rcfource of the 
ftate, when difficulties, fuch as the inha- 
bitants of a happier region are ftrangcrs to, 
muft be encountered for its fervice. When 
we confider this world as merely a pafling 
fcenc, at the conclufion of which the quef* 
tion will not be, who has fupported the moll 
confequcncial charadter, but who has afted 
bcft the part allotted, we muft look upon 

N 2 that 
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that as the bed deftinatron^ which afibrds^ 
the wideft fcopc for the exercifc and effects 
of various virtues.— In civilized fociety 
wealth does, and muft give influence ; but 
it* would be a wretched Rate indeed, in 
which wealth (hould be the only diftinftion. 
—A man whofc anceftors have rendered 
thcmfclve^ for a courfe of time eminent in 
the ftate, has generally fome among them, 
to whom he looks back for example, and 
whofe virtues and abilities refleft luftrc on 
his defcendants. — Though the depravity of 
our nature appears but too confpicuoufly 
among the higher claflcs. of* mankind, yet 
among thefe too, talents and merit appear 
with greater fplendour, and arc of more 
ornament and fcrvice to mankind than the 
fame qualities in their inferiors.— Conde- 
fcenfion and affability, for inftance, would 
vanifh, if we were all equal.— The charity 
and hofpitality of a nobleman will be more 
admired and imitated than the fame quali- 
ties in a wealthy tradcfman :— 

•« A faint 
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^* A faint in crape, is twice a, faint in hwn.*^ 

In (hort, every thing that decorates, or en- 
lightens, is beft fecfl from an eminence j 
nothing but pure patriotifm, great poverty, 
and pcrfefl equality, an aflemblage we fhall 
never fee combined, could make a republic 
on a large fcale at all fupportable.— — Be- 
Ticve me, I have no prejudice againft mo- 
narchy mildly exercifed, or duly limited i 
I confider it as an inftitution naturally- 
growing out of that patriarchal fovereignt^ 
which in the primitive ages the parent,^ 
doubly revered for his many years and great 
experience, was wont to cxercife over his 
numerous and obedient offspring.— In a 
ftate where no unalloyed good is indulged 
to us, we often (hew our bed wifdom when 
of many evils we chufe the Icaft.— For my 
own part, though I were fo French and fa 
new fangled as to confider all legal govern* 
ments as monilers let loofe to eat up liber* 
ty, I fhould ftill prefer the three-headed 
Cerberus, whofc fdlutary terrors prevent the 
condemned from entering the regions oi 

blifs^ 
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blifsi like our threefold governmehr, whofe 
terrors only afFcA the wicked i — even this, 
I fay, I fhould prefer to the many-headed 
bydra^ vfho, breathing death and contagion 
iadifcriminatelyj may reprefent the barba^i 
rous genius of mob government,— -—'Now 
that I am got into chflical allufions^ permit 
me to Burkify a little longer^ and to aflure 
you that I fhould be very much grieved to 
lee that good old lady^ or gentleman, (I 
know not which to call itj) the Conditu- 
tion^ cut lip and difmembered^ bccaufe i( 
has a few wrinkles or grey hairs^ or to fee 
Medea's old ketde put on again^ while Mr. 
«^-« and Lord L* fiood chief cooks, and 
Tom Paine fcullion. — I think I fee Mary 
W^'»i^;knd fo many more public-fpiritcd 
ladies bringing aprons*full of herbs, like 
witches^ to. the magic cauldron. — The ways 
of the Almighty baffle our penetratioru — 
This temporary triumph of irreligion and 
falfe philofophy will tear the mafk ofFthe 
tnonfter, who, wrapt in the (pccious dif- 
guife of moderation, and fpeakiog the Ian* 

guagc 
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guagc of fcntiment and Irbcrality, has for 
near a century paft been undermining the 
foundations of religion and morality. — — • 
What pains have been taken to promulgate 
that profound difcovcry, that bigotry and 
religious zeal have done more hurt in focic- 
ty, than fcepticifm and all the mere fpecula- 
tivc evils of philofophy.-— — The reafon is 
plain. — Great- bodies of people were con- 
federated together, under the influence of 
bigotry and fuperftition. The crafty and 
ambitious few made the paflions of the 
well-meaning, though ignorant many, fub- 
fervient to their cruelty and avarice, and 
thus produced thofe tragedies which deform 
the face of hiftory. — But hitherto ihcfc en- 
lightened philofophers have been difperfed 
here and there, without numbers or coHefion 
to enable them to begin their praAical ope- 
rations.— We have never till now feen a 
nation of refined enlightened infidels go- 
verned by the diftates of philofophy, and 
it is to be hoped that the world will be ter- 
rified and warned by the dreadful fpeftacle, 
4 —-I here 
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J here dedicate to you the firft-fruits of 
my pen upon the arduous and intricate Tub- 
jcft of politics, and as 1 am pretty much of 
opinion it will alfo be my lad excurQon 
-into thofe unexplored regions, pray regard 
it with fomc fellow-feeling, it being like 
yourfelf— an only child,— —Mr, G* has nat 
jet conquered his aftonifhment at your 
growing fat.—" Blcfs me, Mifs O, fat 1 
'tis impoffible :'* his fancy had formed you 
a mere fkeleton.— A few grey hairs begin 
already to adorn my temples,— The fmall 
portion which fell to my ihare of " celeftial 
rofy red,*' has moft ambitioufly forfaken 
its native Ration, and mounted up to ray 
" lack-luftre eves."— Conftant folicitude. 
and the cares pf the nurfery have made me 

*' Like a meagre mope aduft and thin, 

*' In a loofe night-gown of my own wan fkin.** 

1 will dcfcribe no longer^— Come, fee, and 
conquer.— Receive xiumberlefs loves from 
thofe I beft love, and believe me 

YourSj from her heart and unaltered* 

£ND OF THE FIRST VOLUM£t 
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